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FAMILIAR LETTERS. 



LETTER I. 

TO HIS FAMILY. 

March 29, 1839, 8 o'clock, a.m. 
My dear Father, Mother, and Sister, — I 
begin this letter in the steamboat, that I may 
be able to put it in the post-office to-night. If 
this were not the middle of the sea, ten miles 
off the Nore, I would say that I ought to raise 
an Ebenezer, or stone of help, for ** hitherto 
hath the Lord helped me." The day we left 
you was a very pleasant one indeed. The 
evening was quite beautiful, and scarcely a 
ripple on the Forth. I enjoyed the sight of 
the Bass Rock very much, and thought of the 
holy men who had found there a prison-house 
and a home. What a different voyage I and 
my brethren are going ; not to be imprisoned 
1* 
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for the truth, but to try and bring it within 
reach of the prisoners of Israel. You would 
be quite ihnnkful, mamma, if you saw that 
lonely rock, that your son is free, and not a 
prisoner there. We dined at 4, and then 
walked on the deck till 8. The moon gave 
light all the night. The sea continued per- 
fectly calm, and I went to rest in my crib 
about 10. Yesterday morning I arose at 7, 
and found that we were opposite Whitby. It 
seemed a nice-looking old town, with its castle 
or cathedral frowning over the deep. The 
morning was dull, but soon cleared up into a 
most beautiful day. The sea was perfectly 
calm, like a mill-pond, the whole day and 
night. Nobody on board has been the least 
sick. The coast is not very interesting, and 
we were some time out of sight of land all 
round. This is the first time in my life I 
ever was so, and I thought upon the world 
of waters. I occupied myself in watching 
the sea-gulls. Two followed the ship a long 
way : they did not fly straight, but hither and 
thither, still following. I thought on the way 
a believing soul follows the Saviour — hover- 
ing, yet following. We had some heavy 
showers, but a perfect calm. The company 
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on board are very pleasant people. The 
Misses C. I find exceedingly agreeable, espe- 
cially the youngest, who seems a very devoted 
Christian. But the most interesting person 
to me is a young Jew, Mr. T. I observed 
him opposite to me at dinner the first day, 
and by his beautiful features at once recog- 
nized a son of Abraham. Next morning, be- 
fore breakfast, he happened to sit near to me. 
I said," Do you know the Hebrew language?" 
He looked very surprised, and said, ** O yes." 
I asked him if he were not of the Hebrews ; 
he said **Yes," and wondered how I knew. 
He said many people would not believe he 
was a Jew, even when he told them. I asked 
if he would like to return to Jerusalem. He 
scoffed, and said *^ No." He cared nothing 
about it. He had been strictly brought up 
by his parents till 18 years old. Being then 
at liberty, he had gone to America, and 
learned to cast ofif Moses and the Prophets. 
He is a complete infidel — a fashionable-look* 
ing youth. He says a great many Jews are 
of his way of thinking. He was a little inter- 
ested to hear of our expedition, and has paid 
marked attention to me ever since, sitting 
next mo at table. He ate ham this mornings 
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telling me at the same time with a leer, '^ Now, 
this is wrong." I told him I saw no harm m 
that ; but I blamed him for not reading the 
Bible. He gave me the address of the two 
London synagogues and the Jewish book- 
seller, and a good deal of information. I hope 
to have another talk with him more seriously 
still before we part. He told me he could 
not sleep last night, and asked me if I thought 
it was because of a troubled conscience. We 
had beautiful moonlight last night. •! watched 
the different light-houses till dark, and then, 
when at Cromer Point, committing myself, 
and you, and all, into the hand of Him who 
holds the winds in his fist, and the waters in 
the hollow of his hand, I went to sleep. Slept 
very comfortably till 7. A drizzling rain 
this morning opposite Harwich. We are 
now entering the Nore. 

1 1 O'clock. — We are now sailing rapidly up 
the Thames. We have had truly a merciful 
passage ; not a wave the whole way. I feel 
a great deal the better of the voyage. The 
palpitation has quite left me. I will finish this 
in London. I am glad to see the trees again, 
on the coast of Kent and Surrey. I have 
had another interesting conversation with the 
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Jew, which has made him a little more seri- 
ous. Is it not curious that I should be 
brought into contact with au Israelite so early 
in my pilgrimage ? I rather think my maps 
are left behind ; at least I cannot find them in 
my large portmanteau. Perhaps you will 
send them by Andrew. 

I hope you will take good care of one an- 
other while I am away, not forgetting the soul, 
which is of eternal importance. O to have a 
healthy soul, forgiving and sanctified ! This 
is durable riches. Give Andrew my kindest 
regards. I shall long anxiously for his arri- 
val, and that of our Fathers ; I know not how 
I am to get on in London without them. I 
prayGk)d to direct my way. If he has some- 
thing for us to do for his Israel, I am per- 
suaded he will. . 

Hampstead Heath, 5 O'clock, — I safely ar- 
rived here half-an-hour ago, am quite well, 
and have been received by Mrs. Tate, as if 
I were her eldest son returning from India. 
This is a delightful place ; and her kindness 
makes me feel quite happy. 

Surely the Lord has been preparing the 
way. He that loves Israel is opening a way 
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for his poor servants. I add no more, as old 
ministers say, except to pray that God may 
watch over you night and day. Your affec- 
tionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M'Cheyne. 



LETTER II. 

TO THE SAME. 

Hampsteao Heath, 9ik Aprils 1839. 
My dear Father, Mother, and Sister, — 
I HAVE received your kind letters, and only 
grieve at their being so short. I am thankful 
to perceive that you are all well. I heard 
of you also to-day from Andrew Bonar and 
my compagnons de voyage. I am wonder- 
fully well in spite of all the toils of a London 
life, which are neither few nor small. I never 
was in a place like London before ; and were 
it il6t for the great kindness and considerate 
watchfulness of the kind lady with whom I 
stay, I believe I would have been fairly knock- 
ed up by this time. On the 30th March I 
made my first entry into London with Mrs. 
Tate. We drove through Regent's Park, and 
I admired its seeming palaces, which also 
reminded me of the whited sepulchres. I 
called on Sir George Sinclair, but he was 
out. Surveyed St. James's Palace, which 
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you know is a grave-looking building, like 
some of our Canoiigate palaces. Walked 
through Burlington Arcade and the Quad* 
rant — called on Mr. Nisbet, the bookseller, 
and Mr. Hamilton, a Scottish elder, who has 
been the kindest person in London (out of this 
house) to me. We returned late, and I heart- 
ily tired. 

Sabbath, March, 31. — Being a little fa- 
tigued, I went to the Hampstead churches^ — 
first to the chapel. Mr. H. preached, evi- 
dently a very good man, though needing much 
to be roused up into life and energy. After- 
noon, went to the parish church. Heard one 
of the curates. Saw the Baptismal Service 
— far too long — too many kneelings, and the 
absurd signing with the cross on the forehead 
of the child. The sponsor^, too, seemed igno- 
rant clowns. I fear there is a sore evil here. 
Evening spent quietly. 

Monday, 1st April — Into the City by 2. 
Went with Mr. Hamilton to Mr. Waghorn, a 
singular blunt Englishman. He called our 
expedition a trip — pointed out the easiest route 
in a trice, and was done. I could fix noth- 
ing till I knew the resolve of my Fathers. 
Called on Mr. Andrew Bonar, one of the 
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merchant princes of this great city. Very 
kind ; invited us to dine on Saturday. Riding 
some miles further, called on Dr. Crombie, 
Scotch minister — serious, pleasant young man. 
He agreed to print Mr. Candlish's Statement, 
and to call a prayer meeting of all the con- 
gregations for Tuesday. Called on a rich 
Jew — made little of him. Wrote Mr. Cand- 
lish. Rattled a long way to Manchester 
Street — dined and spent the 'evening with the 
Wettens. 

2nd. April. — Stayed at home all day to re- 
cruit mind and body. This city wears away 
all my thoughts and feelings. Palpitation, 
which had left me, returned in some measure 
yesterday and this day. 

Srd. April — Into the City by 2. Called at 
Tract Society, who have granted us as many 
tracts as we please, and all the help in their 
power. Went through St. Paul's — paced up 
and down its splendid area — went over the 
marble statues of departed heroes. Was es- 
pecially pleased with that of the first Bishop 
of Calcutta baptizing two Hindoos, all beau- 
tifully carved. Also Bishop Heber kneeling 
— the marble of his gown very like silk — 
newly erected. It is^ a glorious edifice, but 
2 
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more for looking at than for use. Walked 
along Fleet Street and Strand, guid*ed by Mr. 
Hamilton — Exeter Hall. Saw Secretary of 
the Jewish Society. His daughter married to 
Ewald, missionary at Tunis — said all his fami- 
ly will write. Poor man ! he will be disap- 
pointed, now that we are not going by Africa. 
He seemed a godly man, and a lover of Israel. 
Walked round Westminster Abbey, and was 
awestruck by its grandeur. Had not time 
for the inside — rode to Haverstock — Mr. 
Hamilton's — dined there with Mr. Macmor- 
land, minister of Irving's old church. Ed- 
ward's' fall was a great blow to the Scottish 
Church here. We must do something for 
the Church here. It is of vast importance. 
There are said to be 100,000 Scotchmen in 
London, yet few cleave to the church of their 
rfathers. 

4th April— Into the City by 12. Then to 
JBethnal Green, several miles further. There 
is no end to this wilderness of houses. Called 
»on Mr. Cartwright, Secretary to London 
Jews' Society, Palestine Place — kindly re- 
rceived— conducted through the schools for 
Jewish children. Saw 45 boys at their din- 
ner. They afterwards read some Hebrew to 
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me and sung a hymn in Hebrew, ** Worthy 
the Lamb'* — the chorus was very sweet, nia» 
late, — *^ slain for us" In the other school* 
saw 28 girls— pretty Jewish faces. They 
sung the 111th Psalm in Hebrew, responding 
to one finother in the true Hebrew style. It 
was very sweet. Saw the chapel where they 
have a Hebrew service every Sunday after- 
noon — 2l Jew is to be baptized next Sunday 
evening. City again. Introduced to an 
American Jew — a colonel who has been in 
Palestine lately — very communicative and 
kind — quite a gentleman ; seemed to think the 
Jews will be very friendly to us. Another 
rich Jew gave me a piece of unleavened bread. 
I left them, saying, " I hope we shall bring no 
evil to Israel ;" they replying, " No ; we hope 
you will bring much good." Dined at Mr. 
Macniell's, the Persian Ambassador. He and 
his lady very kind — full of clear information. 
Advises us to go from Aleppo to Constantino- 
ple by land. Mrs. T. and daughter with me. 
Friday, 5th April. — Snowy day. Drove 
to West End — called on Dr. Welsh and Mr. 
Dunlop. The latter went with me to Sir 
George Grey, who had appointed to meet me 
at 2. Very pleasant man — very kind — ^very 
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quick in dispatching business. In five min* 
utes we were on our way to the Foreign 
Office, where I left Sir George's letter and my 
card for Mr. Backhouse. City. Heard the 
Cathedral Service in St. Paul's — was solem- 
nized by it — beautiful singing. Called on Mr. 
Saul, a converted Jew, who did not know 
what to do or say for joy because we were 
going to Jerusalem. ''I have not found so 
great faith, no, not in Israel !" Went to the 
Synagogue with Mr. H. About 500 Jews 
present — all hats on — a hollow murmur or 
muttering of prayers was going on. Sud- 
denly the Rabbi, on a raised platform lighted 
with large tapers, burst into a loud 'chant. 
Sometimes the whole assembly started to 
their feet and joined with loud voices — some- 
times three voices sang alone, a splendid 
chant, all in Hebrew. I could catch a word 
now and then. Visited another synagogue 
much more splendidly fitted up, quite new — 
200 or 300 present. The same kind of ser- 
vice going on. I thought on the Valley full 
of dry bones. I longed that they would ask 
me to speak to them. '^ Men and brethren, 
«ay on I" Wrote* down a prayer for the com- 
ing of the Saviour, painted on the wall. 
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6th April — My kind hostess insisted on my 
taking the play — ^visited, with her, the Colos- 
seum, a truly wonderful panorama of Lon- 
don. My head felt quite giddy, and I feared 
to look over, lest I should fall from the top of 
St. Paul's — visited the Polytechnic. Met 
James Mackay and Mrs. Gordon. Rode 
round Hyde Park — called on Mrs. Wetten. 
Dined at Mr. Bonar's, Chester Terrace. 
Very kind people. Two Misses Hope there 
— ^very kind. One promised me many letters, 
and to introduce me next day to Baptist Noel. 

Ith April. — Quiet Sabbath. Walked in to 
Mr. Noel's. I now begin to know London 
quite well. Heard him preach with great 
power and talent, on the fear of God and fear 
of man. Afterwards saw the Communion 
dispensed, with which I was much pleased. 
It was very simple and solemn. Found Mr* 
Noel a very pleasant man — very kind and in- 
terested about our mission. Afternoon, heard 
his curate, Mr. Garret, and liked him better 
even than Mr. Noel, though the church waa 
not one-third full. In the morning, hundreds 
had to stand. Evening quiet. London is not 
nearly so bad on the Sabbath as I expeoted* 

6th April,'-^9iled on Misses Hope — fouad 
2* 
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several friends of Israel — many letters and 
kindnesses. Called on Sir R. Inglis — ^not 
at home. Quiet evening at home. 

9th ApriL-^Weni to Mr. Nesbit*s and 
heard of my fellow-travellers. Found them 
in the City ; all happy to meet. Went to Mr. 
Waghorn's and Foreign Office. Dined at 
Mr. Nesbit's. Solemn meeting in Regent 
Square Church ; many converted Jews and 
friends of Israel present. Two ministers 
read and prayed, and Dr. Black gave an ad- 
dress. Now I sit down to give you an ac- 
count of all. Andrew is looking thin, but is 
quite well. I am much better, though a little 
wearied with incessant business. I have 
many engagements for to-morrow ; and we 
sail next morning for Boulogne. I shall be 
glad when we are fairly off. May God keep 
me humble, and prayerful, and holy. I com- 
mend you all to Him day by day. May He 
watch over you when I am far away, and 
over dear Willie. I heard from Dundee to- 
night; all goes on well. Surely God hath 
done great things for us, whereof we are glad. 
I will write soon again. Pray for me, your 
aJBTectionate son and brother, 

Robert Murray M'Chetnb. 
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TO THE SAME* 



BOULOONE-SUR-MER, 13M ApTllf 1839. 

My DEAR Father, Mother, and Sister, — 
You will be happy to know that I and my 
interesting friends are now safe in the first 
town of la helle France, We left London 
last night at 7 o'clock, and arrived here this 
forenoon at IL The Wednesday after I 
wrote to you was a day of much business and 
bustle to all of us in London. We all break- 
fasted with Sir Robert Inglis, who was very 
kind, and gave us many directions. We vis- 
ited Mr. Waghom and Lord Ashley, the lat- 
ter a most interesting young man, who is 
deeply interested in the cause of Israel. I 
saw Miss Teed at Kensington ; bade adieu ' 
to several people, and dined at Sir George 
Grey's. Lord Glenelg, Lady Varney, Arthur 
Kinnaird, and other great people, were pres- 
ent. Many were kind to me; stilt I was 
thankful to get away. Slept at 21 Bemers 
Street. 



20 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 

Thursday, April ll.^-Not having obtained 
our passport, we could not sail as we intended 
from the Tower Stairs in the morning. I 
bade good-bye to my kind friends at Hamp- 
stead ; and having made some purchases and 
all ready, we set off in the Dover coach at 7 in 
the evening ; all four inside. We were very 
happy all night — conversing in all foreign 
tongues, and cheering one another about 
Israel. 

At 6 this morning we came to Dover; 
breakfasted, and at half-past 7 were sailing 
away from the white -cliffs of Albion. The 
sea was very pleasant, and I watched retiring 
England till I could scarcely see it; and 
France, with its undulating shore, attracted 
our gaze in an opposite direction. At eleven 
we sailed into the harbor of Boulogne-sur' 
mer, a clean pretty town. We have gone all 
about it, and seen all its wonders. We talk 
French as well as we can. I am thankful to 
say that I feel almost quite well. The palpi- 
tation being very slight. 

We have had a Jew with us, a most inter- 
esting character, of whom more hereafter. 
To-morrow we go by diligence to Paris. I 
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can add no more. We are all well. May 
God bless and watch over you. We feel 
much that God is opening the way. Your 
affectionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M'Cheyne. 



LETTER IV. 



TO HIS MOTHER. 



Sailing past Valence on the Rhone, 
' April aO, 1839. 

Mt dear Mother, — If all has gone well in 
my absence, you will be left alone to-day ; and 
therefore have I set myself down on the deck 
of the steamboat, surrounded on all sides by 
people of strange language and costume, to 
write you a few lines. Before I take up the 
thread of my story where I left off, I may tell 
you that I am quite well. My beating heart 
has hardly at all troubled me, except in Lon- 
don and Paris ; and I am, in all other re- 
spects, in very good health. So also are my 
companions. For this we have great reason 
to be grateful to God, who has preserved us 
hitherto. 

My last from Boulogne was dated 12th in- 
stant. I was sorry to send so little news, but 
had not a moment more. We slept happily 
that night, our first in France, being glad that 
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we had begun our work in good earnest. 
Our interview with the Jew I mentioned was 
very encouraging. ** One rule," he said, ** I 
will give you in your dealing with Jews, 
Treat them as Brethren.'* 

Saturday y April 13. — We set off in the Dil- 
igence at 10 o'clock morning,, for Paris. I 
suppose I had never attended to the descrip- 
tions of the French Diligence, for I never un- 
derstood what it was till I was in it. There 
are four places for passengers. The coupe in 
front, like a chaise, holding three-i-we occu- 
pied this. The next is the interieur, being a 
large coach holding six. The hinder jpart 
holds four more, and is truly uncomfortable. 
On the top is the banquette^ where you may 
banquet on fresh air night and day. We set 
off with five or six horses, very small crea- 
tures, and ill dressed, and with wretched har- 
ness, but very persevering animals. This is 
the conveyance all over France. The driver 
is a country-like man, with a blue frock, who 
cracks his whip in a most extraordinary way. 
The conducteur, or guard, is a smartly- 
dressed gentleman, who sits at table with the 
travellers. The misery of French travelling 
is, that you must go day and night. We left 
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Boulogne in a fine morning — ^wind Easterly 
and cold, though not so bad as in the" north. 
The hedges were beginning to sprout, and the 
gardens to blossom. We amused ourselves 
with looking at the people riding to market 
on donkeys and ponies ; the women with 
handkerchiefs neatly pinned over the head, 
and the white frill of the cap appearing be- 
low ; the men universally wearing the blue 
frock. We noticed the ploughing as very 
rude, the plough having two wheels. It is 
curious to see a Frenchman digging. He is 
like a child playing. There is a want of en- 
ergy about his labor, which is everywhere re- 
markable. You will find Monireuil in the 
map — we passed through it — an old walled 
town going to decay. Nouvion we found a 
very pretty clean French town. At Abbeville 
we stopped to dine — a walled town — every 
thing French, It lies on the river Somme^ a 
broad stream. There were so many things 
at dinner that I was like to be starved. I have 
a great horror at their French dishes. Their 
light wines I find very delightful, and I think 
peculiarly agreeing with me. 

Sunday, April 14. — After a tolerable night 
spent in the Diligence, we arrived in Paris, 
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I grieve to say, near 12 o'clock. The Dili- 
gence was very heavily laden with ingots of 
silver, and was very late. After being nearly 
devoured by French porters, and having 
dressed ourselves, we sallied forth in search 
of the Protestant church. Alas ! poor Paris 
knows no Sabbath. I never knew what Sab- 
bath-breaking was till I saw Paris. Hardly 
any of the shops were shut at all. Pleasure 
seemed to be the order of the day Every 
right-thinking mind must be deeply wounded 
at the sight of such a Sodom. M. Monod's 
church was just coming out when we found 
it. In the afternoon we went to Marheuf 
Chapel, across the Champs Elysees, In that 
heaven of the Parisians, boys and girls were 
going round in swings — older people amusing 
themselves in other ways, and all the fashion- 
ables walking or riding about. One thing 
struck me very much in France, the ladies 
wear no bonnets, but walk about just as they 
do within doors. Marbeuf Chapel was a 
sweet sanctuary from the unholy din without. 
We had an excellent English sermon ; Mr. 
Goulen was the clergyman's name. In the 
evening we heard M. Monod preach in 
French. I could follow a little. The French 
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Protestants have about 400 ministers in all 
France ; nearly one-half of whom are esteem- 
ed faithful men. Fourteen faithful sermons 
are preached in Paris every Sabbath day. 
They follow the Presbyterian form — have no 
liturgy, and sing the psalms with all their 
heart. 

Monday, April 16. — Walked through the 
Louvre^ Tuileries, and Champs Elysees — sun 
very hot. Called on Mr. Evans, who was 
very kind to us. Called on Lord Grenville, 
the British Ambassador, who was very polite. 
Called on M. Rousselle, a French Protestant 
minister. In the evening, called on Mr. Grim- 
shaw, who wrote the life of Leigh Richmond. 
He gave us some information about the Ital- 
ian Jews. This day I was fairly knocked up 
with the fatigues of Paris. 

I6th, — ^Went through some of our business 
matters. Saw the church of St. Magdalen, a 
new building, and the most beautiful I ever 
saw. I suppose there are few superior to it 
in the world. Its pillars are of pure Corin- 
thian. Saw Rizler, the famous Parisian pub- 
lisher. Got French tracts from him. We 
were in the church of our Lady of Loretto, 
the finest, internally, in Paris. The roof, and 
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paintings, and crosses, were very gorgeous ; 
several poor old people were kneeling in dif- 
ferent places. Alas! gross darkness covers 
this people. At 4, set out, per Diligence, for 
ChdlonSy thankful to turn onr backs upon 
Paris, for we were all wearied with it. Lovely 
evening ; a deep blue Parisian sky ; pleasant 
balmy wind. We drove up the Seine and 
across the Marne. The country was truly 
beautiful — finely cultivated, with rows of 
graceful poplar trees. Mansions are very 
rare in France. There is no law of primo- 
geniture, and therefore properties are small. 
This would be a lovely land, if only righteous- 
ness dwelt in it. 

Troyes, April 17. — I awoke among the 
pleasant vineyards of Troyes. Fine poplars, 
elms, and willows, edging the fields ; apricots 
and cherries blooming in the gardens of the 
peasantry. Troyes has 28,000 inhabitants ; 
I fancy no Protestants at all. Breakfasted 
there. The horrors of a French breakfast 
are indescribable. It begins with soup — then 
dishes and salads without a name, and wine 
washing all down. We now enter the vine 
country. Vineyards and wheat fields alter- 
nate. The vineyards, of course, are not now 
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in their beauty, merely the stock appearing 
above ground. They cut them down every 
year, or every two years. The crosses be- 
come more frequent in churchyards and en- 
trances to villages. Came to Bar^sur-Aube, 
pleasantly situated at the foot of a hill, washed 
by the winding river Aube, Our chief em- 
ployment all day was giving tracts to all 
passers by, and in the villages out at the win- 
dow of the Diligence. The eagerness of the 
people to receive them is quite remarkable. 
We gave many hundreds; no man forbidding 
us. First it began with the youthful mem- 
bers of the deputation, but soon the contagion 
spread till we had the delightful sight of a 
professor of theology handing out tracts, or 
flinging them on the wings of the wind to 
those in the field, crying, ** Voild ! Un petit 
livre pour vos enfans /" Dined at Chdtillon^ 
a pretty French town. Walked on with An- 
drew, under a clear evening sky, till the 
Diligence overtook us, and we gave ourselves 
up to repose. 

DijoTtf Thursday, April 18. — A woke among 
the beautiful vineyards and gardens of Dijon, 
Pretty place outside, and having avenues of 
trees, like all French towns, for the inhabitants 
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to walk and enjoy themselves. The Dili- 
gence stops here till the evening. We break- 
fasted and went to our beds to make up the 
rest of the two past nights. I fancy you know 
well what a French bedroom is. A stone 
floor, diamond-shaped, a rug beside your bed. 
They are ignorant of the delights of a large 
basin to wash in. Instead, they have a small 
dish, like the corner one of a dinner set. Mir-, 
rors abound. A simple blanket, and a light 
downy bed upon the top, keep you very com- 
fortable. We called on M, Fronting the 
Protestant minister, and found him a remark- 
ably intelligent and devoted young man. 
There are only 200 Protestants here. He 
was very kind, and very glad to see us. 
There are 500 Jews here. With him we 
called on the Rabbi, and had a long discus- 
sion. He is an old man, Moses Israel — ^not 
very intelligent We gave him a tract which 
he at once pronounced to be Christian. He 
was much prejudiced, and did not seem much 
interested in our journey ; but another Jew, 
who was present, was a good deal impressed, 
and accepted a book and tracts very readily. 
Our tracts made some noise at the table d'hdte; 
and, when we had left, a boy was sent aft" 
3* 
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US to request copies, which were supplied to 
a large company. A Jew, in a blue frock, 
was waiting at the Diligence to request a 
book. He took us kindly by the hand ; and 
his boy actually danced for joy when he got 
the books. Diligence at 6 — spriest along with 
us. Dr. Black and he immediately entered 
on discussion in French, the rest putting in a 
word now and then. I tried to prolong the 
discussion in Latin till 11 o'clock, when we 
all dropped asleep. He was a complete Jes- 
uit in argument, but appeared solemnized at 
the close. 

Chdlons, April 19. — Awoke entering CAA- 
hns, A nice town on the river Sdane. All 
French towns are similar. The high irregular 
houses, opening lattices, and gutter in the 
middle of the street, with lamps swung from 
side to side, form the chief features. Em- 
barked at 7 morning, on the Sdane— a delight- 
ful river, so placid that you cannot say whjch 
way it runs. The banks are cultivated fields 
and vineyards — sometimes brushwood. The 
group on board was truly remarkable. Three 
Catholic priests in their cassocks, sashes, three- 
cornered hats, and black white-edged bands. 
Then there were French soldiers, bearded 
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like the Pard ; peasants with their blue frocks 
and wooden shoes, and women in net caps ; 
some with large round straw hats, like Chi- 
nese, and some with the Swiss bonnet, that 
seems as if falling over the forehead. There 
were hundreds on board. We sailed swiftly 
and safely along, 90 miles down the Sdane, 
passing Tournus, with its fantastic Cathedral, 
Mafon, half-way — a large town, and Trevovx^ 
most romantic, hanging over the river. 
There are 17 bridges over the Sdane, under 
which we pass — the finest chaip bridges I 
ever saw. As we approached Lyons, the 
scenery is exquisite ; the mansions, villages, 
churches, gardens, flourishing almond trees, 
all combine to charm. It is all like a dream. 
The Protestant minister entertained us to 
dinner at Lyons, M. Cordis, a delightful man. 
Lyons is one of the few living places in 
France. God seems to love it for the sake of 
his saints who were martyred here. There 
are 300 living Christians in it. We were 
glad of a comfortable bed this night. 

Lyons, April 20. — At five*this morning we 
embarked on the Rhone in a large steamer, 
which takes us to Avignon. There are a 
great many passengers; an Englifih gentle^ 
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man and his lady in their carriage ; all else 
are foreign tongues. The sail is one of the 
finest in the world. The Rhone is very rapid, 
but perfectly smooth. The mountains are 
often terraced to the top. The range of the 
Alps is now 12 miles from us ; their fantastic 
tops reach the clouds. I am perfectly wea- 
ried with looking. Ah ! no joys satisfy, but 
the joys which Christ gives to the soul. I 
have written this all upon deck, and hope you 
may be able to read it We hope to be at 
Marseilles to-night by a carriage we mean to 
hire at Avignon. The steamer for Malta 
sails to-morrow. We arrive at Avignon at 
5 o'clock. I will not be able to write you 
again, except from Malta. How I wish you 
were here to see the lovely scenes that are 
gliding past us. My heart is much with my 
dear people at Dundee. I hope God will pro- 
vide for them. You must be sure and write 
to me, that I may find it perhaps at Smyrna 
or Constantinople. Andrew sends his kind- 
est remembrances. He is perfectly well. 
Dr. Keith wished you to let his son know how 
we are coming on, and that he is well. We 
will soon be like blackberries in the sun. 
You cannot imagine what a lovely castle is 
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before me just now. I am weary^ weary of 
the French language. I begin to understand 
a good deal of what I hear, and sometimes 
venture to argue a little en Franfois, Dr. 
B. is truly an excellent scholar ; all are very 
delightful companions. I have great hope 
that our mission will be for great good. I 
would have written Mr. Candlish, but will not 
have opportunity. Tell him you have heard 
from me. We lean upon the prayers of our 
believing friends whom we leave behind. A 
foreign land draws us near to God. He is 
the only one whom we know here. Wego to 
Him as to one we Ildowt— all else is strange. 
May God bless you, and keep you, my dear 
Mother, Father, Eliza, and Willie. You are 
always on my heart, and especially when I 
pray to my Father in heaven. We are now 
sailing through most wonderful rocks. Fare- 
well. May God bring us to meet again. 
Your affectionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M^hetne. 



LETTER V. 

TO HIS SISTER. 

Genoa, Hotel de Croix de St. Halte, 
24^ April, 1839. 

Mt Dear Eliza, — This letter is to be ad- 
dressed to you, as I suppose you will be re- 
turned from Dundee by the time this reaches 
beloved Scotland. My dear people and all 
of you have been much on my heart during 
these days, and you may be sure I am anxious 
to know how the sacrament was conducted in 
St. Peter's — ^how all my friends were helped 
in their services — and if there were marks 
of good done to perishing souls. Ah, dear 
Eliza, every step I take, and every new coun- 
try I see, makes me feel more that there is 
nothing real, nothing true, but what is ever- 
lasting. The whole world lieth in wicked- 
ness. Its judgments are fast hastening. The 
marble palaces, among which I have been 
wandering to-night, shall soon sink, like a mill- 
stone, in the waters of God's righteous anger. 
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But he that doeth the will of God abideth 
forever. Happy, you and I, dear Eliza, if we 
have part in Christ, for we shall stand with 
him in glory when all the world shall sinl: in 
ruins. I wrote to Mamma when sailing down 
the Rhone. I have no doubt you have traced 
our progress on the map, and have a com- 
plete acquaintance with our route. 

In a few hours after finishing that letter 
we safely reached Avignon in a lovely eveh- 
ing. Avignon is the place where the Popes 
chose to build their palace ; it is a city of pal- 
aces-T—** The arrowy Rhone" is there a splen- 
did stream — broad, deep, and rapid. A ruined 
bridge of stone half spans the stream. Beau- 
tiful spires, and ruined towers, rise above 
the rocks ; and the snowy Alps beyond com- 
plete the scene. The whole sail down the 
Rhone is one of the grandest in the world. 
We intended to. proceed to Marseilles the 
same night by Diligence, near 70 miles, but 
could not get places. I intrusted my letter 
to a gentleman's servant to put in the post, 
and we agreed to proceed by the same steamer 
down the Rhone, in hopes of reaching Mar- 
seilles by sea early on Sabbath morning. 
The government packet for Malta was to sail 
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on Sabbath at 5 evening. We sailed in sweet 
moonlight, and slept at Beaucaire. At 4 in 
the morning we sailed again to Aries, and 
then in another steamer still further down the 
Rhone. We grieved thus to use the Lord's 
day ; but felt it a case of necessity, and tried 
to make good use of our time. We soon 
gave tracts to all on board — mostly French, 
one German, one Italian, one English — ^all re- 
ceived them anxiously, rich and poor, passen- 
gers and sailors. It was my Sacrament day 
in St. Peter's, and my heart was with my 
flock. It was a lovely sunshine morning. 
About 9 we reached the Mediterranean, 
when all of a sudden a wind, called Maes- 
tral, sprung up with great violence. French- 
men lose all self-possession in a storm ; and 
it was really amusing, if it had not been daiu 
gerous, to see how they ran about ; one ran 
for the anchor, another for the cable, another 
to the helm ; ail was confusion. In a few 
minutes we were driven close upon the shore, 
and were soon safely moored upon the deso- 
late bank. We all disembarked and spent 
our Sabbath on the desolate island, the cap- 
tain not daring to unmoor the ship. About 
a dozen of fishermen's cabins, with a fig tree 
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in their garden, and a vine over their door, a 
herd of asses, and a waste of rushes, formed 
the scenery of the place. The natives speak 
a mixture of French and Italian, which we 
could with difficulty understand. They 
seemed not to know the Sabbath from an- 
other day; some we found training their 
vine before their cottage door. We sat un- 
der a bush and read the account of Paulas 
shipwreck on Melita, Acts xxvii. 28, and on 
the whole spent a quiet and delightful Sab- 
bath, Our course is entirely in God's hand^ 
so we felt quite resigned to stay there, as- 
sured that this delay would in some way turn 
out for his glory. Mark how often the Apos- 
tles were hindered from going to places 
where they had fixed to go. Acts xvi. ; so 
we wish to be guided. We could not preach 
to the- poor people, or we would have done 
it, but we sent a tract to every house. The 
engineer of our boat y^as an Englishman, and 
gladly helped us in this. We commended 
ourselves and all we love to our heavenly 
Father, and slept on the floor of our cabin 
very comfortably. 

Mediterranean, 22nd April, JJfonrfay.— 
The wind had greatly lulled. At 5 we were 
4 
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under weigh on the tideless sea ; we sailed 

along the bleak coast Soon it became bold 
and rocky, till Marseilles came in sight, the 
hills in the background reminding us of 
** Scotia's darling seat.** The country around 
is finely variegated and spotted with white 
villas. The town is strongly fortified, and 
we sailed far into its majestic harbor, amidst 
a forest of masts from every country under 
heaven, about 8 o'clock morning. We were 
strictly examined at the Custom House, a 
most disagreeable part of travelling in this 
country ; I was thankful when we got to our 
comfortable inn. We called on one of the 
Protestant ministers, M. Monod, a fine young 
man. There are 150,000 people in Mar- 
seilles — ^nearly 2,000 Protestants — 3 pastors, 
who preach by turns to the same congrega* 
tion. They have a Sabbath school and day 
: school. They were very dead till two years 
; ago ; since then God has given them living 
pastors, and the work of grace is commenc- 
ing. We called on the Rabbi olF the Jews, 
;and introduced ourselves; he was an intelli- 
gent-looking Frenchman of 40, exceedingly 
polite to us. His wife sat in the room. 
There are 1,000 Jews in Marseilles; few 
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learned ; few attached to their religion ; most 
devoted to commerce. Dr. Black carried on 
a most interesting discussion with him, in 
which we joined as we were able. We 
went to the Synagogue with him — few were 
present. One Rabbi read prayers, then an- 
other concluded the service ; at one time all 
prayed in silence. I prayed along with 
them, that God would take the veil away 
from the heart of Israel. Called same even- 
ing on Mr. Hayes, a nice English gentleman, 
who gave us much information ; two of the 
pastors were present ; we stirred them up in 
the cause of Israel. I forgot % mention that 
the government packet had sailed, and we 
agreed to go by the boat of to-morrow, 
which goes to Genoa, Leghorn, and Civita 
Vecchia. Marseilles is entirely a business 
town, yet a pleasant place ; the air is truly 
delightful, very hot at mid-day, but pleasant 
morning and evening. The houses are very 
tall, the streets more regular than other 
French towns ; one street has the ambitious 
name of Rue de Paradis. Alas, I fear there 
are few that tread the narrow way here ; yet 
I remember Elijah and Martin Booz, and am 
thankful. 
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MarseiUeSy 2Srd April. — On board tho 
Sully at 11. Fine steamer — people of all na- 
tions on board, Italian, IJnglish, French, Flem- 
ish, Swiss, German. Hot, hot sun, and a 
cloudless sky. Andrew and I got a delight- 
ful cabin \)n the deck to ourselves. We' 
sailed out of the harbor, and through the 
rocky islets that are in front of Marseilles. 
We coasted along; the precipitous banks 
are high, bold, verdureless ; a whitish rock, a 
deep blue sea below. To the south without 
any bound to the eye. We began the read- 
ing of Italian with some spirit ; thought of 
Paul's determUlation, Rom. i. 15, and prayed 
it might be ours. We must now lose ten 
days before proceeding to Malta, and we 
have resolved on spending them in inquiring 
after the Jews of Italy. We would rather 
have been on our way to Palestine, as the 
hot weather is setting in ; but God himself 
has shut us up to this course, and we hope 
he will bless us in it. We passed Toulon, 
the bay of the French navy, the place where 
Napoleon first pointed his cannon. The 
town lies low on the beach, as most Italian 
towns do ; bare rocky hills form the back- 
ground, with a circular olive valley down to 
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the town, [n the evening we passed the 
pleasant Islands of Hyeres, resorted to by in- 
valids on account of their delightful climate. 
Dr. Keith pointed out to us the place he was 
sent to for his health, where the month of 
January was quite delightful. It is a lovely 
land, but gross darkness covers the people. 
The sun set sweetly behind the hills of Pro- 
vence, — we thought up6n the martyrs of the 
Alps, and on Felix Neff. The moon shone 
most beautifully, bringing silvery smiles out 
of the dark waves of the Mediterranean. 
The sea is perfectly calm like a lake, and I 
find my health always improved on the 
water ; my palpitation then entirely ceases ; 
the bustling haunts of men bring it back. 
We had evening prayer in our cabin, and 
soon after committed ourselves to repose. 

24th April, Wednesday. — Awoke on the 
coast of Italy. Alps descending steeply into 
the sea; many a sweet valley revealing 
itself. Strange hanging villages, with their 
graceful churches, often appear on the brow 
of the hill, oftener on the shore ; the number 
of towns and villages is incredible, and there 
is never one without a spire. The papists 
know the true principle of church extension. 
4* 
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To provoke a smile, I have a good mind to 
describe our breakfast, dear Eliza, but I be- 
lieve it would be impossible. It begins with 
different kinds of fish, then eggs dressed in 
various ways, then mutton, beef, chickens, 
messes without a name, young peas and po- ' 
tatoes of this year, oranges, figs, nuts, and 
fruits of all kinds ; the only beverage was 
wine. How happy I shall be to get back to 
plain fare again. Oh, for a cup of tea ! I 
thought within myself. At 1, we entered 
the glorious bay of Genoa, or rather Genova, 
for now we must speak Italian — O bianche 
palazzo di Grenova 1 Such a glorious sight I 
never saw before. You remember the town 
beside DunoUy* I forget its name.* Imag- 
ine it spread out into a circular bay of many 
leagues, and instead of a row of humble 
houses, imagine huge piles of marble build- 
ings rising above one another, handsome 
spires, fantastic columns, and noble moun- 
tains behind, all green with olives, and all the 
heights spotted over with white marble vil- 
las ; the bay filled with water of the deepest 
blue, and an Italian sky above, and you see 
Genoa. We were carri^ ashore in a swift 
* Oban. 
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boat under a pleasant awning, and tried our 
Italian upon the sailors. We asked for the 
British Consul. " O Sapiamo — Sapiamo /" 
they cried. The narrowness of the streets 
strikes me very much. In the older streets 
carriages could not go. In the Strada Nu- 
ova there is just room for tv^ to pass. 
They are very cool and shady, like Benares. 
Most of the houses have piazzas, and entran- 
ces, and staircases of pure white marble — 
many houses are entirely marble. In the 
moonlight they look inexpressibly soft and 
beautiful ; some houses are of red plaster, 
some with paintings on the outside, which 
give too showy a look for my humble taste. 
The white veil worn by all the women is 
most beautiful ; it covers the back part of 
the head and shoulders, and comes over the 
breast ; some wear it of bright variegated 
colors. The number of priests is very re- 
markable — they swarm. There are from 
90,000 to 100,000 inhabitants; 30 English, 
150 Swiss,* 250 Jews. We called on the 
Consul, who was very kind, and on the Swiss 
minister. We call on the Jews to-morrow, 
and sail in the evening for Leghorn. May 
the Lord go with us ! We care little for 
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sights if we cannot do any thing in our great 
mission. At Leghorn there are 24,000 Jews. 
We hope to see Rome and the Jews there 
this week, and be back to Civita Vecchia in 
time* for the Malta steamer. The steamer 
we are in goes only to Naples. Our hearts 
groan for this land of darkness. You cannot 
form any idea of it. We dared not bring a 
single tract with us into Genoa ; we would 
have been put in prison immediately, and alt 
our books burned. If a Catholic were con- 
verted, and wanted to join the Protestant 
worship, they dare not receive him. And 
yet the people are gay and smiling. Poor 
careless Italians ! they sit still and are at 
ease. Leghorn is a free port, and we hope 
great things may be done there ; the engi- 
neer of the Sully is a nice Irishman, and has 
agreed to receive tracts and distribute them 
to all passengers going from or into Italy. 
By a wonderful providence, all engineers are 
British, and Protestants ; we have contrived 
to interest them a good deal in the great 
cause. I must now close, as it is midnight. 
I am mercifirlly preserved in health, as are 
all my companions. Andrew is sometimes a 
little sick at sea, but it soon wears off. Dr. 
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Keith hurt his foot in Paris, which troubles 
him a little. Dr. Black is indefatigable, and 
stands all his fatigues wonderfully. I do 
trust you are all well, and that I shall hear 
from you soon. Poste restanUy Alexandria^ 
I fear will be too late unless you have sent. 
Let Andrew's friends know. Commend me 
to Dr. Russell and lady. The spy-glass is in 
constant use ; and Andrew sometimes steers 
by the compass. Commend me to Mr. Can- 
dlish and all that inquire for me. May you 
€ind I be kept abiding in the Beloved to 
the end — nothing else is worth possessing. 
Your affectionate brother, 

RoBT. MURBAY M*ChEYNE. 

I fear Mamma will not find all the do- 
mestic particulars she would like in my let- 
ters. My clothes have answered well hith- 
erto. I shall certainly adopt the native cos- 
tume if we find it very hot. I miss my quiet 
cup of tea, and supper of oatmeal, most of all. 
We are getting burned in the complexion a 
good deal. We read the 1 7th of Revelation 
to night ; I never saw it so full of yeaning 
before. Oh the blessing of a pure preached 
gospel, of a simple faith in Jehovah Tzid- 
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kenu ! We met some monks to-night, with 
their bare heads and brown garments. Love 
to Willie; kind regards to Moody; I hope 
they do not forget us ; it is a hard enterprise, 
and we need divine grace and strength every 
hour. Vale, vale, o mia sorella ! The very 
children here speak Italian ! 



LETTER VI. 



TO HIS FATHER. 



Habbor of Yalbtta in Malta, M May^ 1639. 

My Dear Father* — We have just cast 
anchor in the beautiful harbor of Yaletta, 
after a most prosperous and pleasant voyage 
from Italy across the great sea of the an- 
cients. I have just heard the musical bells 
of the town striking the hour of ten, although 
by my watch it is only half-past nine* p. m. 
As we have thus gained half an hour by jour- 
neying east, I shall expend it upon you. On 
reflection, I perceive that we have lost the 
half hour ; still, whatever way the bargain 
be, you shall have the benefit. I hope you 
received my last letter, I think, dated Genoa, 
24th April. Italy is such an inquisitorial 
place that letters are often opened and de- 
tained. 

Genouy 25th April — On the 25th we met 
with an interesting Jewish gentleman, who 
gave us much information ; and we had some 
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interesting conversation with the Vice-consul, 
a very pleasant Italian — a Catholic. He 
showed us his Bible, Latin and Italian, but it 
cost about L.3, putting it beyond the reach 
of the mass of the people. We had a nice 
walk to the top of the hills above the town, 
and saw the pleasant vales of the Ligurian 
Mountains beyond. The town is fortified on 
all sides, and the guns are all pointed down 
upon the town. We bade farewell to Genoa 
the same evening during a lovely sunset. 
The sea was rougher than usual, but the 
Sully carried us nobly through. We awoke 
next morning in the harbor of Leghorn. 

Leghorn^ 26th April, — The morning was 
raw and rainy, like old Scotland over again. 
The place very unlike Italy; a great con- 
trast to Genoa. It lies quite low and flat, so 
that you see nothing from the sea but the 
Custom House. It is, like Venice, inter- 
sected with canals. We were rowed up one 
of these to* the Hotel San Marco ; here we 
were welcomed by Mr. Thomson, the excel- 
lent alhergatdre. You remember it was here 
the faithful Martin died in 1834; and here 
poor A. G. spent nearly his last days. Mr. 
Thomson and his lady are good kind people, 
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and were truly overjoyed to receive four 
Scotch ministers all in a lump. They had 
heard of our coming, and were on the look- 
out for us. He insisted on our dining with 
him the first day ; and we found it so agree- 
able, that we just formed part of the family 
during the week we remained there. A 
Captain S., a truly excellent though eccen- 
tric gentleman, and a Mrs. Dr. G., on her 
way to Bombay, formed part of the family. 
We visited the Synagogue the same even- 
ing, being the beginning of the Jewish Sab- 
bath. It is a very handsome room, capable 
of holding 2000 ; next to that of Amsterdam, 
it is the finest synagogue in Europe. The 
place where the law is kept is beautifully 
adorned with white and variegated marble; 
it resembles exactly the altar in Episcopal 
churches. The reading and chanting desk, 
in the middle of the room, was also finely 
ornamented. The room was well filled with 
Jews from every nation under heaven. An- 
drew and I wandered up and down among 
them, staring and stared at. The Rabbi was 
reading prayers, which ended with a beauti- 
ful Hebrew psalm. They were greatly sur- 
prised when Andrew and I joined in the 
5 
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psalm. A Jew who could speak English 
joined us, and explieiined every thing. Sev- 
eral venerable men in Eastern dresses, with 
splendid beards, stood beside the Ark ; many 
came and kissed their hands, and received 
their blessing. We were told that these 
were Rabbis frofn Jerusalem. 

2'lth April, Saturday. — This morning we 
visited the Synagogue again at half-past 8, 
and again at 1. We saw them bring the law 
out of the Ark with great pomp ; the Rabbi 
and others marched, whilst a chorus of men 
and boys chanted a psalm ; the velvet cur- 
tain was drawn aside — the doors opened with 
a silver key — three immense rolls, splendidly 
covered with velvet and silver, were reveal- 
ed. One was chosen, and carried aloft to 
the reading place, the choir still singing. The 
Rabbi uncovered the roll, and suddenly lifted 
it up in sight of all; instantly the psalm 
hushed, and every head was bent in adora* 
tion. We joined in the reading of the Law 
and then of the Prophets; this attracted 
many of them to us. Alas, the veil is on 
their hearts; they draw near with the 
mouth, when the heart is far from God. 
They concluded with the 29th Psalm, "Je- 
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hovah will bless his people with peace/^ mag- 
nificently sung. We were introduced to the 
Rabbi from Jerusalem, who gave us snuff, 
and was very polite ; asked who we were, 
and whence we came, and invited us to visit 
him in his dwelling, 5opra synagoga, on Mon- 
day. Same day we visited the English bury- 
ing-place ; a sweet spot, adorned with melan- 
choly cypresses, and weeping willows and 
roses ; all the tombs are of marble. We saw 
the tomb of Smollet, of Horner, and, still more 
interesting, that of James Martin, bearing an 
inscription from the pen of Chalmers. We 
prayed that we might be like him. We spent 
the evening in getting much valuable infor- 
mation from Captain S. as to popery. 

2Sth April, — A quiet Sabbath in Leghorn. 
Heard English service by Mr. . A con- 
gregation* of 60 to 70. Very poor, or rather 
very bad. Dr. Black preached in the even- 
ing, in the hotel, to about 60 or 70 people. 
Many Scotch — many that had not heard a 
sermon for years. All were deeply impress- 
ed, and some in tears, it was so affecting to 
hear divine truth in our own way, so far 
from the land of our fathers. Many said 
they would like to hear the same every Sab- 
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bath evening. We have been seriously im- 
pressed with the iniportance of Leghorn as 
a station both for Jews and Protestants, and 
may yet recommend that a minister should 
be sent to labor among both.* The text was 
in Ezek. xi. 19, ** I will give them one heart." 
It was in the room next to that in which 
Martin died. I could not but think how 
much his meek spirit would have rejoiced in 
the solemn exercises of the evening. 

29th. — Visited the Rabbi from Jerusalem, 
and had a most interesting interview with 
him for about two hours. He sat cross-leg- 
ged in the Eastern style ; spoke Italian and a 
little French; is a strong-minded man, and 
admirably versed in the Old Testament. He 
has also some knowledge of the New. But 
I must not now enter into particulars. We 
visited their library, and saw several rare 
and curious Hebrew books. We also visited 
their school, which is a large, handsome es- 
tablishment — ^300 boys and girls attend it. 
They are admirably taught Hebrew, Italian, 
French, Geography, and History. There are 
about 20,000 Jews in Leghorn, and they are 

* The Rev. R. W. Stewart has since been appointed to 
this statioii by th« Free Church of Scotland.— Ed. 
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perfectly free in Tuscany. We determined, 
therefore, to spend the rest of the time here, 
till the government steam-packet came up, 
rather than make a hurried visit to Rome. 
In the evening we met an English clergyman 
from Pisa, Mr. Robins, an excellent and living 
young minister, who greatly encouraged us. 

Tuesday J 30fA April — ^We spent this day 
in going over the school carefully. We be- 
gan with those learning the Hebrew letters, 
and ended with the young men reading the 
Talmud. We paid another visit to the Jeru- 
salem Rabbi, and had a still more interesting 
discussipn with him. . Many came in to hear 
and to join in the argument. Jews always 
speak at the top of their voice, and when a 
quotation in Hebrew is made, they all join in 
it, so that you may imagine there was some 
degree of noise. One interesting thing we 
saw at the door of the Synagogue, the box 
for collections to send to Jerusalem ; L.800 
a year is gathered in Leghorn for this object. 
We dined at a Mr. Macbean's, who was 
very kind, and gave us much information. 
In the evening we visited another Rabbi in 
the library. He was very proud of his Jew- 
ish books; but when we pressed him on 
5* 
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Isaiah liii. and Micah, he held up a little book 
in his hand, nran nan ; or, '* The Defence of 
the Faith," and said that it contained an an- 
swer to all objections. 

1st May. — Guns firing, the Duchess of 
Tuscany having been safely delivered of a 
son. Two Jewish gentlemen called on us, 
and went with us to introduce us to some of 
their most influential people. The Jewish 
quarter is quite stirred when we pass 
through. Every eye upon us. All have 
heard of our discussions with the Rabbi. 
The learning of Dr. Black and Andrew Bo- 
nar, and their knowledge of their books, has 
made an eyident impression. We are told 
that they cannot imagine what it is we are 
seeking, in this friendly way of visiting them. 
Visited the burying-ground of the Jews in 
the evening, and wandered among their mar- 
ble sepulchres till the sun went down ; type 
of the present state of Israel — darkness and 
death. We fervently pray that God may 
really make use of our mission, in the small- 
est measure, to open the door of faith to Is- 
rael. 

2nd May. — ^The most remarkable event of 
the day was a visit from the Chancellor of 
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the Jews, their chief man, a polished Italian, 
who gave us much information in a most 
open and friendly manner. We are told the 
Jews are very sorry that we are going 
away. Wrote my people this evening. 

Srd, — Took farewell of our kind host and 
hostess, and got on board the Lycurgus at 
1 ; a very splendid steamer and ship of war. 
We had a singular mixture of company on 
board as far as Civita Vecchia, where we 
arrived at 6 in the morning of the 4th. We 
had 3 nuns in their black veils and white 
hoods ; 2 Dominican monks from Italy with 
their brown coarse gowns, rope, and rosary, 
and sandaled feet. Athanasius, Greek Bishop 
of Tripoli — 2 of his young clergy, and a ser- 
vant, in beautiful dresses — a Greek in his 
turban and romantic red and green dress, 
and many others. Most were going to 
Rome; and we had some eager discussions 
on Popery in Latin. 

5th May. — Spent a quiet Sabbath on the 
water. Andrew has been sick a good deal. 
I have not felt so well and comfortable since 
leaving home, as I have done these 3 days. 
The bland winds of the Mediterranean agree 
with me. We sailed about 20 miles south of 
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Sicily this morning, and saw its hills among^ 
the clouds. I felt it very sweet to lie and see 
the sea, round and round, a complete circle to 
the horizon on all sides. It made me feel so 
little, and God so great. The rocks of Gozza 
came in sight about 4. I watched the sun 
sinking behind the sea. It was truly beauti- 
ful; and now I must conclude for to-night, 
leaving a small space for to-morrow. I hope 
I may find letters from you here. I intend to 
write Mr. Candlish to-morrow. If by any 
means I should not get it accomplished, you 
might show him this letter. Our vessel is 
motionless. I hear the Valetta clock strike 
12. Good night ; and may the God of Israel 
watch over you all. Yours, 

R. M'G. 

Valetta, 6th May, 1339. — This morning we 
landed safely, and I have been writing Mr. 
Candlish ever since. I now shut up this to 
you. I hope it may find you well and happy 
all. We sail for Alexandria to-morrow morn- 
ing by 7— five days' passage. We go by Sy- 
ra, one of the Greek islands, where we land 
for two hours. If the Lord keep us and 
guide our course, we shall be in Alexandria 
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on Sabbath next. The sea to-day is dead 
calm. Malta is a warm spot — just like an 
oven. I forgot to tell you that we got' large 
straw hats at Leghorn, and a linen shirt to 
wear instead of a coat. I think you would 
hardly recognize the venerable deputation. 
We were glad to hear the English tongue 
once more in this place, and to see the En- 
glish soldiers and sailors. We call on Dr. 
Clark this evening — out of town an hour's 
ride. I am sorry there are no letters from 
you ; hope they may be at Alexandria. We 
have heard nothing since we left London. 
There are few Jews here. Andrew is quite 
well to-day after his sea-sickness. The two 
Doctors wonderfully well. The Lord has 
blessed us hitherto. He will keep the feet of 
his saints, of whom we are the least. My 
heart beats a little to-day ; but another sail 
will do me good. One thing I know, I am in 
the hands of my Father in heaven, who is all 
love to me, not for what I am in myself, but 
for the beauty he sees in Immanuel. Good- 
bye for the present. May the Lord watch 
over you, father, mother, sister, brother ; thus 
prays your affectionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M^Cheyne. 



LETTER VII.* 

TO THE REV. R. S. CANDLISH. 

Valetta, in Malta, 6th May, 1839. 
My Dear Sir, — I hoped to have written 
to you long before this, bat we have travelled 
so rapidly, often day and night, till we came 
to Leghorn, where we stayed a whole week, 
that I could not get it accomplished. I trust 
I shall be strengthened not to be so forgetful 
in time to come. My thoughts are often with 
you and the kind friends we have left behind. 
We left London on the 11th of April, and 
crossed from Dover to Boulogne the next 
morning. The very first evening we spent in 
France we were visited by a Hebrew gentle- 
man, whp had heard of our mission to the 
holy city of his fathers. He had spent great 
part of his time and fortune in seeking -after 
bis brethren in different parts of the world. 
He seemed evidently to be anxious about his 

* This and subsequent letters to Dr. Candlisti are taken 
from the Missionary Record, 1839. 
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own soul — conversed with as with much emo- 
tion for some hours, and accepted a Hebrew 
New Testament, &c., at parting. We could 
not but thank God for this token of good to us 
at our first outset. We travelled to Paris by 
Diligence, and spent the Sabbath there. But 
poor Paris has no Sabbath. It is the day 
of the god of this world among the Parisians; 
and the pleasures of the Champs Elys^es 
seem to be the only heaven that day sought 
after. We heard a precious sermon in Eng- 
lish in Marbeuf Chapel, and a lecture in 
French, from M. Monod, in the evening. 
There are about 2,000 Protestant hearers in 
Paris, and 14 faithful sermons preached there 
every Sabbath day. But **what are these 
among so many ?" There are also Sabbath 
schools, attended by 800 children, two-thirds 
of whom are Roman Catholics, On Monday 
and Tuesday morning we made all the inqui- 
ries we could about the Jews. We met with 
many of the best people of Paris ; still we 
could get little important information. The 
Jews here are little known. " This is Zion 
whom no man seeketh aJterP There is so 
little of vital godliness in Paris, that the 
cause of the Jews seems to be overlooked. 
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So far a"^ we can learn, the account given 
by M. Courtois of Toulouse, is substantially 
true of the great majority of the French 
Jews.* Infidelity and Rationalism — explain- 
ing away the Scriptures — ^are making fearful 
way among them, especially among the ris- 
ing generation. Rabbi Cahen, who lives at 
Paris, is the author of a Neologian transla- 
tion of the Old Testament, which we saw in 
Rizler's. 

We left the French capital on 16th April 
— a lovely evening — passing through beauti- 
ful cultivated plains on the banks of the 
Seine and Mame. We travelled nearly 
constantly for three days and three nights, 
till we came to Lyons on the river Rhone. 
We met with many things worthy of note on 
the road. The country, though generally far 
from beautiful, was to us strange and inter- 
esting. The vineyards, especially, illustrated 
Scripture to us, and taught us vividly many 
of its precious lessons. Tn the plains a field 
of wheat and a field of vines generally alter- 
nate, affording the two blessings of " corn 
and wine." In the hill country vines reign 

* This accotint U contained in a letter to Dr. Keith, 
inserted in the Missionary Record for August, 1839, p. 23. 
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alone, covering the hills often to the very 
summit. We noticed many that answered 
the description in Isaiah v. — ** My well-be- 
loved hath a vineyard in a very fruitful hill," 
literally " a horUy the son of oil" The pop- 
lars, elms, and willows were all in leaf, and a 
peach or an apricot was blossoming in every 
garden. 

Another thing that cheered us very much 

in our journey was the giving out tracts in 

French, which we got at Paris. Much good 

may be done, and has been done, in this 

way in France. No Christian traveller in 

that dark land should omit furnishing himself 

with hundreds of them. Caution is needed 

in dispensing them. The government do 

not allow them to be given in the streets, 

but in a house, or steamboat, or diligence, or 

for sale, they are lawful. The people in 

every village crowded round us to receive 

them. We felt that this was doing what 

we could for France, and " sowing beside all 

waters." 

Another interesting thing was, that a 
Catholic priest travelled one whole night 
ivith us in the Diligence. We tried to en- 
lighten his dark mind by bearing testimony 
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to the truth. We discussed many points 
with him, first in French, then in Latin. He 
was well versed in the common defences 
of his ChurcH; and argued with great vehe- 
mence of hand, head, and tongue. We could 
only leave the result to God. The secret of 
a Papist's attachment to his mystery of ini- 
quity is awfully revealed in 2 Thess. ii. 10. 
We have often been led to think of it. 

In every town where we stayed any tinne 
we made inquiry after the lost sheep of the 
house of Israel. In one French town we 
called on the Protestant minister, a lively, ju- 
dicious, and interesting young man.* He 
and a Jew conducted us to the Rabbi, an old 
man with a grisly beard, living in a poor 
house with few marks of comfort. A few folio 
volumes in Hebrew adorned the drawers, 
and an old book-case contained some more. 
The Jew introduced us as friends of Israel, 
but the Rabbi soon found out that we were 
Cliristians. His French was very bad and 
his German little better; but we easily uq* 
derstood that he was bigoted and illiterate. 
We read Isaiah iiii. in his own Hebrew Bi- 
ble, which he explained according to the 

* M. Frontin of Dijon. See p. 29. 

i 
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comment on the margin, referring it to the 
sufferings of all just men in this world. The 
Jew who was with us at first opposed bit- 
terly along with his Rabbi, but he afterwards 
calmed down and seemed really impressed, 
accepted Di\ Keith's book, and refused any 
recompense for his trouble. We took leave, 
feeling that we had left a testimony to the 
truth. Before starting, the same evening, an 
old Jew, in a blue frock, came to us, kindly 
shaking us by the hand, and asking for tracts. 
We gave him the life of Cappadose, and 
some others ; his little boy actually dancing 
for joy as he received the books. He said 
he knew we were going to the holy city, and 
that he looked for a Saviour from heaven. 
We could stay no longer with him ; but he 
looked very like one who was *' waiting for 
the consolation of Israel." 

In order that you may see clearly the two 
classes of Jews in France, I will relate to 
you an interview we had with another 
Rabbi in the south of France. He received 
us very politely, and was quite ready to 
enter upon an amicable discussion on divine 
things. He seemed an intelligent-minded 
man of forty years of age. His wife, also, 
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was in the room. He told us that there were 
few learned Jews there, most being entirely 
devoted to commerce. When we expressed 
our deep veneration for Israel and our obli- 
gations to the Jews, he surprised us by say- 
ing that a man might be saved in any relig- 
ion. He denied the fall of Adam, and tried 
to prove to . us that the curse was really a 
blessing. He told us that the new heart 
promised in Ezekiel was only a higher im- 
provement of the mind. He had no confi- 
dence in the Talmud, — did faot believe in the 
restoration of Israel. We went over many 
other points. He seemed to love argument 
much, especially of a philosophic kind, falsely 
so called. In a word, he was a complete 
specimen of the Rationalist Infidel Jew. Do 
you remember the pathetic cry of Jeremiah, 
— *' Mine heart within me is broken because 
of the prophets?'' He rose up with us and 
led us to the synagogue. A small number 
of Jews was collected ; and our Rabbi im- 
mediately began to chant the prayers, — 
strange contrast ! At one time all prayed in 
silence,-^a poor dead service it was. The 
dry bones are very many and very dry. 
We arrived at Lyons on 19th April. It is 
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beautifully situated, and we looked on it with 
a tender interest, remembering how often it 
had been the scene of martyrdom. God 
loves the place still. There is a small body 
of 300 believers who live here under the 
faithful ministry of M. Cordis. He cheered 
our hearts very much, and sent us away with 
affectionate prayers. Next morning by 5 we 
embarked on the Rhone, and sailed upwards 
of 100 miles through some of the finest sce- 
nery in the world. We hoped to have spent 
the Sabbath at Marseilles, but just as we 
entered the Mediterranean, a stormy wind, 
called the Maestral^ arose and drove us on a 
barren island. We all landed, and .were 
obliged to spend our whole Sabbath there. 
We gave tracts and books to all our fellow- 
passengers, and to the few inhabitants that 
were on the island, and tried in secret to hal- 
low and improve the Sabbath. The next 
morning the storm abated, and we sailed over 
the deep blue Mediterranean, and entered the 
beautiful harbor of Marseilles about 8 o'clock. 
We found that the Malta packet had sailed 
the evening before. We felt that as the 
apostles were often hindered by the Spirit 
from entering certain countries^ so God was 
6* 
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directing our way. So we determined to sail 
into Italy, and occupy the 10 intervening 
days there. 

Before leaving France, I may say that it 
has struck us all, from what we have seen, 
that a movable missionary would be most 
suitable among French Jews. They are not 
in very great numbers in any one place, and 
still there is a vast number in France. The 
qualifications requisite seem to be a conliplete 
knowledge of French and Hebrew, and, 
above all, as M. Courtois says, a capability 
of simply and affectionately stating and urg- 
ing the Gospel on them. Talmudical knowl- 
edge appears to be a very secondary consid- 
eration in France. More of this hereafter. 

We arrived in Genoa on the 24th of April. 
— ^In a natural point of view a truly magnifi- 
cent place — to a spiritual eye, the valley of 
the shadow of death. We met with a very 
interesting Jewish gentleman there, who 
kindly gave us every information. He told 
us of the state of Israel in most of the towns 
of Italy ; and, as far as we have examined, 
we have found his information to be very 
correct. He told us of one family, in Genoa, 
of seven, who had become Roman Catholics 
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lately— of one child of a Jewish father, who 
had been baptized by the English minister 
at Pisa. In Tuscany the condition of the 
Jews is better than, perhaps any where else. 
They have great power and privileges. In 
Rome, they are still grievously treated, and 
shut up every night, or during Lent in the 
Ghetto, or *' The Place-,'* a term 'of reproach 
applied to the Jewish quarter. 

We arrived in Leghorn on the 26th of 
April — :a raw morning, quite unlike Italy. 
Like Venice, it is intersected with canals. 
We were kindly welcomed by Mr. Thomson, 
the excellent person who keeps the Hotel 
San Marco. You remember it was here 
your faithful predecessor died in May, 1834. 
We found it quite a home during our stay in 
Leghorn. We visited the synagogue the 
same evening. It is a very handsome one, 
an^ was well filled. The place where the 
law is kept is very like the altar in Episcopal 
churches, and is beautifully adorned with 
white and variegated marble. The reading 
desk in the middle of the room is similarly or- 
namented. The Rabbi was reading prayers 
in a loud powerful voice, and there was a 
fine chant and psalm in conclusion. They 
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were a little attracted when they saw we 
could read Hebrew. Several venerable men 
in the Eastern flowing dress,, with turban and 
fine long beard, stood beside the ark. Many 
came for their blessing, kissing their hand, 
and receiving it on their head. We were 
told they were Rabbis from Jerusalem. 
Next morning, Saturday, 27th April, we at- 
tended the synagogue again at half-past 8 
morning, and again at 1. We saw the law 
brought from the Ark with great pomp and 
the sound of psalms. When the Rabbi lifted 
up the roll of God's law in the sight of the 
people, the psalm was hushed in a moment, 
and every head was bowed down in adora- 
tion. We joined with them in the readmg 
of the Law and the Prophets. The whole 
concluded with the 29th Psalm in Hebrew, 
very nobly sung. We could not help think- 
ing how well these voices will join in the 
song of ransomed Israel, when God shall 
take away the veil from their heart. 

28^A April. — We spent a quiet Sabbath in 
Leghorn, Dr. Black preached in the evening, 
in a large room of the hotel, next to that in 
which Mr. Martin died. His text was Ezek. 
xi. — ^' I will give them one heart." Many 
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had not heard a sermon for years. All were 
deeply impressed ; and many said they 
wished they could hear the same every Sab- 
bath evening. There is an Episcopalian 
chaplain here, but he does not seem to draw 
out the Protestant residents, the majority of 
whom are Scotch people. We have been 
deeply impressed with the propriety of takuig 
Leghorn into consideration as a most fit sta- 
tion, perhaps, for a missionary, with the 
double commission of preaching to Protes- 
tants and Jews. Many things seem to show 
that this would be the most judicious and 
effectual method of reaching the immense 
multitude of Jews who live here. Their 
numbers cannot be accurately ascertained, 
but I believe there are many thousand Jews 
in Leghorn. More of this hereafter. 

We three times visited the Rabbi from 
Jerusalem, and had most interesting conver- 
sations with him. He received us in the 
Eastern fashion, sitting cross-legged. Spoke 
Italian and a little French, and quoted He- 
brew with great fluency. He seems a 
strong-minded man, admirably versed in the 
Old Testament; and, as he said, has read 
the Gospel — '' il iutto Evangelio" He 
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showed' us many of his books, then entered 
on the discussion of Messiah being a Prophet, 
a Priest, a King. To show that no expiation 
was needed, he referred to the case of David. 
This gave us opportunity to explain the 51st 
Psalm, — that David prayed for washing be- 
fore the new heart The 100th Psalm, Isaiah 
ix., and other texts, were also spoken upon. 
He showed how Jesus could not be ** The 
Prince of Peace," for he himself says, '* I am 
not come to send peace but a sword.*' Sev- 
eral similar objections he stated. He bor- 
rowed his arguments chiefly from a little 
book he showed us, called " A Defence of the 
Faith:' 

We one day visited the school for Jews ; 
a most excellent institution. It is on the 
Lancasterian mode; and 300 Jewish chil- 
dren are taught Hebrew, Italian, French, 
writing, (fee. This will certainly introduce 
a new era among the Jews, especially among 
the girls, who were busy learning. The 
young men we heard read the Talmud. 
We could not help trusting, that, although 
they think not of it, God might be in this 
way training these young Jews to be his 
servants to all ends of the earth. We visi- 



FAMILIAR LETTERS. 71 

ted their library, containing old books and 
manuscripts. We had another interesting 
conversation with the Rabbi who keeps 
them. Several Jewish gentlemen called on 
us, and we called on many. The Jewish 
quarter is really moved as we pass through. 
All eyes turn upon us ; and we are told they 
are at a loss to explain this friendly mission 
to Israel. Our discussions with the Rabbi, 
we perceive, are well known everywhere. 
The learning of our two champions has evi- 
dently made an impression on them. But 
we do trust in a higher might, that some- 
thing may have been done for the dry bones 
of Israel during our stay. We visited their 
burying-ground, and mused amid the sepul- 
chres of Abraham's children. 

2nd May. — We embarked for Malta, and 
arrived here last night. My fathers and An- 
drew (Mr. Bonar) are seeing several people 
here, especially Mr. Freemantle, just re- 
turned from Palestine. To-morrow morn- 
ing we sail for Alexandria by Syr a. We 
hope to be there, if God speed the vessel, on 
Sabbath next. We lean on the prayers of 
all that love us and Israel ; and above all, on 
Him who has not left us hitherto. Brethren, 
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pray for us ; and give God no rest for Jeru- 
salem. We are deeply anxious to hear fronri 
you and all our loved friends. Direct to 
Constantinople. We pray that the blessing 
promised to them that love Jerusalem may 
be felt in the coming Assembly. May God 
be a wall of fire around our Zion. Only be 
of good courage— quit you like men ; for the 
Lord is with you. Farewell. And, believe 
me, &c. 

RoBT. Murray M*Cheyne. 



LETTER VIH. 



TO HIS MOTHER. 



Alexandria in sight, 3 o'clock, p.m., 
13^ May, 1839. 

My Dear Mother, — ^I begin a letter to 
you while the prow of our vessel is pointing 
to the far-extended city of Alexandria. My 
thermometer is now 74^ in the shade, and 
rather hotter in the cabin, so that we have 
something of the heat of our Scottish sum- 
mer. I wrote my father last from Malta — 
the letter was to go through France. I 
hope it is now on its way, and may reach you 
in a few days. Malta is a singularly inter-« 
esting spot, and I was sorry we had so little. 
tifhe to see it and its inhabitants. After 
writing you, Andrew and I rode out of Va- 
letta in a calesh or covered car, the driver 
running by the side of it the whole way. 
We went 4 or 5 miles to call on Dr. Peebles' 
friend. The roads are in some places sin- 
gularly steep. The bays, formed by the sea, 
7 
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are clear, calm, and beautiful. Barley was 
ripening ; and the evening sky had a tinge of 
purple and yellow which I never saw before. 
7th May. — ^We left Malta this morning at 7. 
I began to think of Major Donald's story of 
the Highland sergeant, in the West Indies, sa- 
luting his officer every morning with, '* Anither 
het day, your honor." It is too true in these 
latitudes. We are now within quarantine, 
and therefore needed two small boats in get- 
ting on board the steamer, that the boatmen 
may not catch the infection. For your con- 
solation, mamma, we are told that the east 
was never so free from the plague as it is now. 
Read the 91st Psalm, and be sure that our 
heavenly Father will do with us what is best. 
The Malta steamer was a French one, but not 
the same we came in. They keep up great 
style. The sea was as calm as a Highland 
lake; you never saw any thing so magnifi- 
cent. We soon left Malta far behind, and 
when it disappeared, we could look round 
and round upon a complete circle of bright 
blue ^ea, as still and calm as the sea of Galilee 
when Jesus hushed it to rest. We had sev- 
eral of our old friends on board with us. The 
Arabic priests had left us at Civita Vecchia to 
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go to Rome ; this I was sorry for, as one of 
them got very intimate with me, as intimate 
as our limited knowledge of language would 
admit. He took me aside once to ask me 
very gravely if I had a wife. I told him no, 
but that I was freely allowed to marry. He 
told me he was a Monaco, and was not al- 
lowed to marry. I told him the Bible said 
otherwise. The Tripoli bishop could not 
comprehend how we were all the bishops we 
have in our country ; he measured me over 
and over with his eye, and asked my age. 
He accepted an Italian New Testament. We 
lost also our nuns, and most of our monks ; 
still our Greek friend accompanied us, one 
American, and several French gentlemen. 
The calm sea rendered all very pleasant, and 
gave us a fine opportunity to study our books. 
The Greek taught us to read Greek in the 
modern way, and sang us many of their pa- 
triotic songs. 

lOth May. — This morning we came in sight 
of Cape Gallo, the first cape of the Morea. 
We crossed the Gulf of Coron, and when I 
came up we were opposite Cape Matapan. 
You may be sure we looked with deepest 
interest upon the hills of Greece, and stirred 
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up all our classic remembrances. The Greek 
was quite enthusiastic in praise of his native 
land. Eternal snow was resting on some of 
its summits. We crossed the Gulf of Laco- 
nia, and thought of Spartan glory. We passed 
between Cythera and Cape Mal6a, with its 
high rude mountains. Through my glass I 
descried several hanging villages with terra- 
ced fields and gardens running up the sides 
of the bleak mountains. Leaving Cythera 
and the Morea far behind, we sailed norths 
east till Spezzia and Hydra appeared in view 
far to the north — ^the one like North Berwick 
law, the other like the Bass. We came to- 
wards Melos and Antimelos, and looking back 
saw the sun go down gloriously over Falcon- 
era, a small rocky islet. The iEgean sea was 
so called from the Greek word, signifying a 
goat, because the islands start up just like 
goats on every hand. The islands are also 
called Cyclades, being all in a circle or heap. 
It was a calm and lovely sea below, and a 
glorious spotted sky above. When we rested 
for the night, Seriphos was just coming in 
sight. 

Syra^ llth May. — At 2 in the morning we 
anchored in the Bay of Syra, a beautiful island 
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and Greek town. We were rowed ashore 
by a fierce-looking Greek in his wide trowsers 
and red cap. We breakfasted in the inn, or 
rather, as it was expressed on the sign, 
xsvonavdoxeior. We were treated with Gre- 
cian honey. After breakfast we wandered 
through the bazaar ; the shops are all open, 
no window, but all door. We were heartily 
stared at, and often laughed at ; indeed you 
cannot imagine any thing more ridiculous 
than our Frank dress, compared with the 
beautiful attire of the meanest Greek. There 
is something elegant about the whole cast of 
their dress. The soldiers' dress is very like 
that of our Highlanders, only the kilt is beau- 
tiful white cotton. We looked through three 
shops with books, and were glad to find the 
Greek Bible for sale, counterbalanced by two 
«of Sir Walter's novels. We visited the school 
maintained here by the Church of England 
Missionary Society — an admirable institution ; 
600 Greek children, boys and girls, were all 
busy, some reading Xenophon in old Greek, 
and translating it into modern ; the Bible read 
every day. Such fine-eyed children you 
never saw. We afterwards called for the 
missionary, a German, Mr. Hildner ; he and 
7* 
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his wife and three children, and a Miss Wil- 
cox, received us kindly. We were sorry that 
we could stay but a short time. At 12 we 
embarked in another French steamer for Al- 
exandria. 

Leaving Syra we sailed south-east, among 
the beautiful islands famed in Homer's song. 
If you follow us on the map you will have 
some idea of the scene ; it reminds me ex- 
actly of sailing among our own Western Isl- 
ands. At one time I counted twelve islands 
all in sight; Syra; Eubcea far in the dis- 
tance; Andros nearer; still* nearer Delos, 
Apollo's island ; and Mycone ; far in the east, 
Icaria ; then, in front of us, Naxos with its 
snow-white town ; Paros and Antiparos, 
where the finest white marble used to be 
found. Xiphos, and two others behind, to- 
wards the west. We gazed and gazed, be-, 
tween Icaria and Naxos, to see if our eye 
could reach Patmos, where John was so 
highly favored of God. We were within 
sight of it, and often thought we did see it, 
but whether or no we could not settle. It 
was sweet to be near so blessed a spot We 
had four Jews, two Turks, and three Greeks 
on board, all in eastern costume, and one of 



FAMILIAR LBTTERS. 79 

the Turks had his wife with him, veiled all 
but the eyeSf with her parasol in one hand 
and a k>ng hookah in the other, which she 
smoked on deck. The Jews the first day 
were very friendly; they too were going to 
Jerusalem for the first time. " We are breth- 
ren," said Andrew in HebreV, " as Jacob and 
Laban." They all smiled assent. Noi quaU 
tro e vol quattro. We showed them our He- 
brew books, and many pictures of Jewish 
antiquities, with which they were highly en- 
tertained. One picture of Paul preaching in 
chains, they could not comprehend. Andrew 
read the account of it in the Italian New 
Testament, and they listened with all gravity; 
If you look at Acts xxii. 1 — ^22, you will see 
how appropriate the passage was. It would 
have amused you to have seen the deputation 
ail squatting, after the eastern method, on the 
deck, opposite to the four Jews ; the Greeks 
and others looking on. We sailed between 
Naxos and Paros, and then night came down. 
Crete, I2th May.— The Sabbath. We got 
up early to see Crete. We sailed down the 
one end of it ; passed Salmone, pointing di- 
rectly for Alexandria. Ida, in the centre of 
the island, towered high, clothed with snow. 
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We read and thought of Paul, Acts xxvii., 
and read over the Epistle to Titus with no 
small interest. The sea was very rough all 
this day, — ^a clear sky and bright sun above. 
All along I have been mercifully preserved 
in rough weather. I have never felt sick, 
and always better than on shore. I was the 
only laborer among the Jews this day. 
Read over Zech. xii. and Jer. xxiii. with 
them. We had also a curious conversation 
with the doctor of the ship, a young French- 
man. I gave him my French Bible before 
leaving. We are not sure whether this be 
the communion Sabbath in Edinburgh. 
Grace be with you all. 

Alexandria, I2th May. — Smoother and 
smoother as we approach Africa. At 2 
o'clock we descried the ships of war in the 
Roads of Alexandria. At 4 we cast anchor 
among them — twelve ships of the line, all 
completely furnished for war. The white 
costume of the marines* contrasted with their 
brown legs and faces, their red belts and 
glancing muskets, gave a terrific effect to 
these floating batteries. We are told that 
there is no fear of war ; the accounts from 
Constantinople are much more pacific. The 
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Pacha is determined to carry all before him ; 
and no doubt is entertained, that if it should 
really come to war, he will carry his arms to 
the walls of Constantinople, or Stamboul, as 
they call it here. You cannot imagine the 
landing at Alexandria ; it baiSes all descrip- 
tion — boys with donkeys, men with camels, 
wild-looking porters, Greeks and Turks, all 
roaring in sonorous Arabic, all eager to be 
at ourselves and our luggage. By the help 
of Mr. Waghom's agent, who laid about him 
with his stick, we got our luggage on human 
backs and ourselves on donkeys, and away 
we went full gallop through the narrow 
streets of Alexandria. Women with their 
£ices covered all but the eyes, others cax'^ 
lying their little children astride on their 
shoulders, fakirs, soldiers, children — ^all had 
to rush out of our way ; and many a con- 
temjJative Turk took his hookah from, his 
mouth to see what strange figures hurried 
by. We got rest and quiet in our hotel, and 
read over many of the Bible descriptions of 
Egypt. The Pacha is in the town. ** Un- 
easy lies the head that wears a crown.'' 
One case of plague has occurred this day, do 
that the city is laid under quarantine. Many 
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of the board of health are convinced that it 
is not a case of plague ; still the quarantine 
declaration has been made. 

I4th May. — To-day we called on the con- 
sul, Mr. Larkins, on Colonel Campbell, the 
resident, and on several other persons; many 
are very kind to us. If we leave this by sea 
for any port in Syria, we must ride quaran- 
tine for many days ; but the consul has as- 
sured us, that if we proceed by land we shall 
be there before the land quarantine is estab- 
lished. We have therefore been procuring 
two tents, a carpet each to lie on, and a quilt 
to wrap ourselves in ; we are to have two 
servants and a great many asses and drivers; 
and on Thursday morning by the earliest 
dawn we begin our march through the des- 
ert. We ride on donkeys the whole way — 
fine, gentle, sure-footed creatures they are. 
We are told that it is not nearly so hot as 
we imagined it to be. The hours of march 
are from 4 to 10 a.m. and 6 to 10 evening. 
The route is first to Rosetta by land, one 
day's journey, then straight on to Damietta. 
crossing Lake Menzaleh ; we proceed to El 
Arishf and enter Syria by Gaza and Hebron. 
We cast all our care upon Him who careth 
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for US. Not the slightest danger is appre- 
hended on the road, and it is constantly trav- 
elled. I have a good hope that the exercise 
will be highly beneficial to me. I find con* 
stant repose does not do me good. We ex- 
pect to be at Damietta in 3 days» at Jerusa- 
lem in 10 days, more or less; only we shall 
take time. We are all well ; thus far God 
has done great things for us, and he is faith- 
ful who will preserve us from all true evil. 
Mr. and Mrs. Freemantle travelled in the 
desert many days, and lived under tent for 
months. An English clergyman and his 
lady have just returned from doing the same. 
I know you will be anxious, my dear mother, 
but you must just be still, and know that God 
is God. I had some palpitations last night 
again, owing to my drinking pure green tea 
by mistake, which kept me from sleeping; 
but to-day it is better again. We sleep 
below mosquito curtains, not a very agree- 
able prison-house. We have been inquiring 
after the Jews of Alexandria and Cairo. 
We are very sorry that we cannot visit 
Cairo, the capital of this wonderful country. 
However, our way seems clearly pointed out 
by our heavenly Guide — our pillar cloud. 
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Still we have heard nothing from home, pub- 
licly or privately. I must just commit you 
all to Him who is never one moment absent 
from you. We find it difficult to keep up a 
constant course of reading and study ; still it 
is very needful, even to make our journey in- 
teresting, much more to make it profitable. 
Lord Lindsay's dragoman has been offermg 
himself, but he cannot speak English. This 
is the Assembly week ; we shall be in the 
desert the day the Assembly meets. Our 
hearts tremble for the ark of God ; may He 
that dwells between the Cherubim shine forth 
upon them ! My bed for the desert will 
make a capital rug when I get home. We 
have got nice pillows also, which Jacob had 
not when he slept at Bethel. May God ap- 
pear to us as he did to him. Remember me 
most kindly to all dear friends. I often 
think on the Monday evenings, that we will 
not be forgotten in Mr. Moody's session- 
room; and on the Tuesday and Thursday 
eveningii, and Sabbaths, that we will be re- " 
membered by my own dear flock. All this 
is a sweet comfort, and lifts up our hands 
when they hang down. I do trust that our 
mission is to be the beginning of good things 
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for Israel. The Jews that are in earnest evi- 
dently expect the Messiah very soon. There 
is an unaccountable impression upon them 
that he will come very soon. Several thou- 
sand Jews in Poland have asked leave of the 
Emperor to go to Canaan for two years; 
and, if Messiah does not come in that time, 
they promise to become Christians. All this 
shows that the dry bones are stirred. Good- 
bye. May God watch over you, and fill you 
with all peace and joy in believing. I am 
your affectionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M*Cheyne. 

I5th May.— All well. 
8 



LETTER II. 



TO BIS FAMILY. 



MouHT Carmel, 96ik Jmmt, 1839. 

My Dbae Father, Mother, akd Sistbk, — 
It if a long time since I hare been able to 
write to you, this being the very first time 
since leaving Egypt that any one has ap- 
peared to carry letters for us. I must there- 
fore begin by telling you that, by the good 
hand of our God upon me, I am in excellent 
health, and have been ever since I wrote you 
last. Fatigues we have had many, and much 
greater than I anticipated. Hardships and 
dangers we have also encountered ; but God 
has brought us all safely through and in fully 
better condition than when we began. You 
must not imagine that I have altogether lost 
the palpitation of my heart, for it often visits 
me to humble and prove me. Still I believe 
it is a great deal better than it was, and its 
visits are not nearly so frequent. I hope 
very much, that in a cold bracing climate, 
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and with less fatigue, I may perhaps not feel 
it at all. I was very thankful to receive 
your letter, dated 8th May, the first since' 
leaving home. I was delighted to hear of 
your health and safety, and of the peaceful 
communion of St. Peter's. The public news 
was alarming and humbling.* I suppose I 
had better begin at the beginning, and go 
over all our joumeyings from the land of 
Egypt through the howling wilderness to this 
sweet land of promise. I would have writ- 
ten journal wise, as mamma would say, from 
time to time, so that I might have had an in- 
teresting budget of news ready; but you 
must remember it is a more fatiguing thing 
to ride 12 or 14 hours on a cameFs back in a 
sandy wilderness, than in our home excur- 
sions; and I could often do nothing more 
than lie down on my rug and fall asleep. 

Alexafidria, I6th May, 1839.— We left Al- 
exandria on the 16th, parting from many kind 
friends in that strange city. We and our 
baggage were mounted on 17 donkeys, like 
the sons of Jacob when they carried com out 
of Egypt. Our saddle was our bedding, 

* He alludes here to the decision of the House of Lords 
in the Auchterarder case. 
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namely, a rug to lie on, a pillow for the head, 
and a quilt to wrap ourselves in. We added 
afterwards a straw mat to put below all. 
We bad procured two tents, one large one 
and a smaller one, which Andrew and I oc- 
cupy. The donkeys are nice, nimble, little 
animals, going about 5 miles an hour. A 
wild Arab' accompanies each donkey. We 
nave our two Arab servants, to whom I now 
introduce you — ^Ibrahim, a handsome small- 
made Egyptian, and Achmet, the cook, a dark, 
good-natured fellow, with a white turban, and 
bare black legs. Ibrahim speaks a little Eng- 
lish and Italian ; Achmet, Italian, in addition 
to their native Arabic. I soon made friends 
with our Arab donkey-men, learning Arabic 
words and phrases from them, which pleased 
them greatly. We journeyed by the bay of 
Aboukir, close by the sea, which tempered 
the air of the desert At night we reached 
Rosetta, a curious half-inhabited Eastern 
town. We saw an Eastern marriage, which 
highly pleased us, illustrating the parables ; 
it was by torchlight. We slept in the con- 
vent. 

Rosetta, \7th May, — Spent the morning in 
Rosetta ; gave the monk a New Testament ; 
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saw some of Egyptian misery in the Bazaar ; 
saw the people praying in the mosque, — 
Friday being the Moslems' day of devotion. 
In the evening we crossed the Nile in small 
boats, which mamma would abhor. It is a 
fine river; and its water, when filtered, is 
sweet and pleasant. We often thought upon 
it in the desert. We slept that night on the 
sand in our tents by the sea-shore. 

BourloSf ISth May. — In 6 hours we came 
to Bourlos (you will see it in the map of the 
Society for Difiusing Useful Knowledge ;) we 
were ferried across. Watched the fishermen 
casting their nets into the sea ; hot, hot ! In 
2 *hours more, through a pleasant palmy wil- 
derness, we came to Balteen, the vale of figs 
— an Arab village of mud huts. You little 
know what an Arab house is. In general in 
Egypt it is an exact square box^ made of mud, 
with a low hole for a door. The furniture is 
a mat and cooking things — an oven made of 
mud at the door. 

Balteen^ IdthMay, — Spent our Sabbath un- 
occupied in midst of the village. The poor 
Arabs have no Sabbath. The thermometer 
84^ in tent. The Governor called in the even- 
ingt and drank a cup of tea with great relish, 
8* 
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The heat we felt very much all day ; still it 
was sweet to rest, and remember you all in 
the wilderness. 

20tk. — ^At 12 at night left Balteen by beau- 
tiful moonlight, proceeding through a pleasant 
African wild of palms and brushwood. We 
reached the sea in 2 hours, and rode along, its 
waves washing our feet ; very sleepy. We 
got a rest at mid-day, if rest it could be 
called, under that scorching sun, which I 
never will forget. Proceeding onwards, at 
3 we left the sea-shore, and perceived the 
minarets of Damietta before us. The mirage 
cheated us often when we were very thirsty. 
We crossed the Nile again, a much smaller 
branch, the only remaining one, and soon 
found ourselves comfortably reclining on the 
divan of the British Vice-consul, an Egyptian 
gentleman of some fortune and manners. He 
entertained us to supper in true Egyptis^n 
style; provided a room for us, where we 
spread our mats in peace. We spent the 
whole of the next day here, having sent off a 
Bedouin to have camels waiting us at San. 
The Consul entertained us in the same Egyp- 
tian style of hospitality, and sent us away, the 
next day, on board of a barge upon Lake 
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Menzaleh. Even you, Eliza, would not have 
been afraid to sail upon that lake. It is no- 
where more than 10 feet deep, and, in gen- 
eral, only 4 or 6. We made an awning with 
our mats, and spent a very happy day. At 
evening we entered a canal among immense 
reeds. In moonlight, the scene was truly ro- 
mantic. We slept moored to the shore all 
night. 

23rd May. — Reached San about 10 in the 
morning. This evening we spent in explor- 
ing the ruins of the ancient Zoan ; for this we 
find is the very spot. Wandering alone, we 
were quite surprised to find great mounds 
of brick, and pottery, and vitrified stones. 
Andrew at last came upon some beautiful 
obelisks. 

24th, — In the morning we examined all 
carefully; found two sphinxes, and many 
Egyptian obelisks. How wonderful to be 
treading over the ruins of the ancient capital 
of Egypt. Isaiah xix. 12. — " Where are the 
princes of Zoan ?" Ezekiel xxx. 14. — ** God 
has set fire in Zoan." This is the very place 
where Joseph was sold a slave, and where 
Moses did his wonders. — Psalm Ixxviii. 43. 
This was almost the only place where we 
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have been in danger from the inhabitants. 
They are a. wild race, and our Arabs were 
afraid of them. You would have been afraid 
too, if you had seen, out at the door of our 
tent, our Bedouins keeping watch all night, 
with their naked sabres gleaming in the 
moonlight, firing ofi" their gun now and then, 
and keeping up a low chant to keep one an- 
other awake. No evil happened to us ; we 
feel that many pray for us, and that God is 
with us. This day our journeying on camels 
commenced, and continued till we came to 
Jerusalem. It is a strange mode of convey- 
ance. You have seen a camel kneeling. It 
is in this condition when you mount. Sud- 
denly it rises, first on its fore feet, and then 
on its hind feet. It requires great skill to 
hold yourself on during this operation. One 
time I was fairly thrown over its head, but 
quite unhurt. When you find yourself ex- 
alted on the hunch of the camel, it is some- 
what of the feeling of an aeronaut, as if you 
were bidding farewell to sublunary things ; 
but when he begins to move with solemn 
pace and slow, you are reminded of your 
terrestrial origin, and that a wrong balance 
or turn to the side will soon bring you down 
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from your giddy height. You have no stir- 
rup ; and generally only your bed for a sad- 
dle ; you may either sit astride or as on a 
side saddle; the latter is the pleasanter» 
though not the safer of the two. The camel 
goes about three miles an hour, and the step 
is so long that the motion is quite peculiar ; 
you bend your head toward your knees 
every step. With a vertical sun above, a 
burning sand below, you may believe it is a 
very fatiguing mode of journeying. How- 
ever, we thought of Rebecca and Abraham's 
servant. Gen. xxiv., and listened with delight 
to the wild Bedouin's plaintive song. That 
night we slept at Menagie, a Bedouin mud 
village ; palm trees and three wells, and an 
ocean of sand, formed the only objects of in- 
terest. 

25th, — Up by sunrise, and proceeded as 
T)efore. The only event this day was Dr. 
B.'s fall from his camel, which greatly alarmed 
us. He had fallen asleep, which you are very 
apt to do. We encamped, and used every 
restorative, so that we were able to proceed 
the same evening to Gonatre, a miserable 
Arab post, having a governor ; not a tree. 

26^A.— The Sabbath dawned sweetly. 



94 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 

Therm. 92^ in tent; could only lie on the 
mat and read Psalms. Evening, gathered 
Governor and Bedouins to hear some words 
of eternal life, Ibrahim interpreting. 

2^7 th, — Two very long stages brought us 
to Katieh (see map). Thankful to God for 
his goodness while we pitched by the date 
trees. 

2Sth. — Spent the day at Katieh. Interest- 
ing interviews with the Governor, a kind 
Arab. Therm. 96® in tent. Same evening 
proceeded six hours through a greener des- 
ert, among flocks of goats and sheep, and 
encamped by a well, Bir-el-Abd. 

29tk. — Another hot day in the desert. 
Came in sight of the sea, which gave us a 
refreshing breeze ; bathed in a salt lake as 
hot as a warm bath. Encampment at Abu- 
gilbany. 

SOth, — This was our last day in the Egyp? 
tian wilderness. We entered on a much 
more mountainous region. The heat very 
great ; we literally panted for a breath of 
wind. The Bedouins begged handkerchiefs 
to cover their heads, and often cast them- 
selves under a bush for shade. Towards 
sunset we came down on the old ruins of 
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Rhinoculura, now buried in the sand; and 
soon after our camels kneeled down at the 
gates of El Arish, the last town of the Egyp- 
tian frontier. 

SlsL — We spent in EI Arish, being unable 
to get fresh camels. We bought a sheep for 
5s.— drank freely of their delightful water ; 
what a blessing after the desert I Found out 
the river of Egypt, the boundary of Judah 
mentioned in the Bible, quite dry. 

El Arish, 1st June. — Visited the school — a 
curiosity. All the children sit cross-legged 
on the floor, rocking to and fro, repeating 
something in Arabic. We had a curious in- 
terview with the Governor, sitting in the gate 
in the ancient manner. We are quite expert 
now at taking off our shoes and sitting in the 
Eastern mode. Smoking, and coffee in very 
small cups, are the constant accompaniments 
of these visits. Left the same evening, and 
did not reach Sheikh Juidhe, in the land of 
the Philistines, till the sun was just bursting 
into view. 

2nd June, — Spent a happy Sabbath here. 
Sung "in Judah's land, God is well known.'* 
Singing paises in our tent is very sweet; 
they are so frail like our mortal bodies ; they 
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rise easily into the ears of our present 
Father. Our journey through the land of the 
Philistines was truly pleasant, 

Brd. — We went through a fine pasture 
country; immense straths, flocks of sheep 
and goats, and asses and camels, often came 
in sight. This is the very way up out of 
Egypt, little changed from the day that the 
Ethiopian went on his way rejoicing, and Jo- 
seph and Mary carried down the babe from 
the anger of Herod. Little changed ! did I 
say? it is all changed. No more is there 
one brook of water. The river of Egypt, 
wady Gaza, Eschol, Sorek — every brook we 
crossed was dried up ; not a drop of water. 
The land is changed ; no more is it the rich 
land of Philistia ; the sand struggles with the 
grass for mastery. The cities are changed ; 
where are they? the people are changed; 
— no more the bold Philistines ; no more the 
children of Simeon ; no more Isaac and his 
herdsmen; no more David and his horse- 
men ; but miserable Arab shepherds, simple 
people without ideas; poor, degraded, fear- 
ful. Khanoonis was the first town we en- 
tered ; Scripture name unknown. The bury- 
ing-ground outside the town, the well, and 
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the people coining to draw, were objects of 
great interest to us. The people were highly 
entertained with us in return. We sat down 
in the Bazaar, and were a spectacle to all. 
How much we longed to have the Arabic 
tongue tliat we might preach the unsearcha- 
ble riches of Christ in God's own land. 
Same evening we heard the cry of the wolf; 
and encamped two miles from Gaza. The 
plague was raging, so we did not enter, but 
spent a delightful day in comparing its con- 
dition with God's word concerning it, " Bald- 
ness is come upon Gaza." The old city is 
buried under sand hills without a blade of 
grass, so that it is bald indeed. The herds 
and flocks are innumerable, fulfilling Zeph. ii. 
Andrew and I climbed the hill up which 
Samson carried the gates. 

5th, — Passed through a fine olive grove for 
many miles, and entered the vale of Eschol. 
The people were all in the fields, cutting and 
bringing in their barley. They reap with 
the hook as we do ; they seem to carry in at 
same time upon camels. No vines in Eschol 
now ; no pomegranates, but some green fig 
trees. Crossed the brook Sorek, diy ; spent 
the mid-day under the embowering shade of 
9 
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a fig tree ; tasted the apricots of the good 
land. Same eveniog came to Doulis, which 
we take to be Eshtaol, where SamsoD was 
bom. 

0th. — ^We went due east, and after a 
mountain pass, saw the hiils of Judah ; an im- 
mense plain intervening, all studded with lit- 
tle towns. From their names we found out 
many Bible spots. This is the very vale of 
Zephathah, in the plain of Sephela, of which 
you read 2 Chron. xiv. Before night we en- 
tered among the hills of Judah — very like our 
own Highlands — and slept all night among the 
mountains, at a deserted village called La- 
troon. 

7th. — One of the most privileged days of 
our life. We broke up our tents by moon- 
light. Soon the sun was up. We entered a 
defile of the most romantic character ; wild 
rocks and verdant hills ; wild flowers of every 
color and fragrance scented our path. Some- 
times we came upon a clump of beautiful 
olive trees — ^then wild again. The turtle's 
voice was heard in the land, and singing birds 
of sweetest note. Our camels carried us up 
this pass for 4 hours ; and our turbaned Be- 
douins added by their strange figures to the 
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scene. The terracing of all the hills is the 
most remarkable feature of Judean scenery. 
Every foot of the rockiest mountains may 
in this way be covered with vines. We 
thought of Isaiah often wandering here, and 
David and Solomon. Still all was wilder- 
ness. The hand of man had been actively 
employed upon every mountain, but where 
were these laborers now? Judah is gone in- 
to captivity before the enemy. There are 
few men left in the land ; not a vine is there. 
"The vine languisheth.*' We came down 
upon Gorieh, a village embosomed in figs and 
pomegranates. Ascending again, we came 
down into the valley of Elah, where David 
slew Goliath. Another long and steep ascent 
of a most rugged hill brought us into a strange 
scene — a desert of sunburnt rocks. I had 
read of this, and knew that Jerusalem was 
near. I left my camel and went before, hur- 
rying over the burning rocks. In about half 
an hour Jerusalem came in sight. "How 
doth the city sit solitary that was full of peo- 
ple !" Is this " the * perfection of beauty !" 
"How hath the Lord covered the daughter 
of Zion with a cloud in his anger !" It is in- 
deed very desolate. Read the two first chap- 
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ters of Lamentations, and you have a vivid 
picture of our first sight of Jerusalem. We 
lighted off our camels within the Jaffa Gate. 
Among those that crowded round us, we ob- 
served several Jews. I think I had better 
not attempt to tell you about Jerusalem. 
There is so much to describe, and I know not 
where to begin. The Consul, Mr. Young, re- 
ceived us most kindly, provided us a house 
where we might spread our mats, and helped 
us in every way. Mr. Nicolayson called the 
same evening, and insisted upon our occupy- 
ing one of the mission houses on Mount Zion. 
The plague is still in Jerusalem, so that we 
must keep ourselves in quarantine. The 
plague only communicates by contact, so that 
we are not allowed to touch any one, or let 
any one touch us. Every night we heard 
the mourners go about the streets, with their 
dismal waitings for the dead. On Sabbath, 
Mr. Nicolayson read the prayers, and Dr. B. 
preached from Isaiah ii. 2. Dr. K. preached 
in the evening. Three converted Jews were 
among the hearers; Lord Claude Hamilton, 
stepson of Lord Aberdeen, &c. 

On Monday, 10th, we visited the Sepulchre 
— a painful sight — where we can find no tra- 
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ces of Calvary. San)e evening rode up the 
Mount of Olives ; passed Gethsemane, u most 
touching spot. Visited Sir Moses Montefiore, 
a Jew of London, encamped on Mount Olivet ; 
very kind to us. 

ll^A. — Went found most of the places to 
be visited near Jerusalem, — Rephaim, — Gi- 
hon, — ^' Siloa's brook that flowed fast by the 
oracle of God,** — the pool of Siloam, — the 
place where Jesus wept over the city,— Beth- 
any — of all places my favorite, — the tombs of 
the kings. Such a day we never spent in 
this world before. The climate is truly de- 
lightful. Hot at midday, but delightful 
breezes at morning and evening. 

I2th. — A business day ; getting information 
about Jews. In the evening, walked to 
Aceldama, a dreadful spot. Zion is ploughed 
like a field. I gathered some barley upon 
it, and noticed cauliflowers planted in rows. 
See Micah iii. 12. Jerusalem is indeed 
heaps. The quantities of rubbish would 
amaze you ; in one place it was higher than 
the w^lls. 

I3th. — ^We went to Hebron, 20 miles south. 
Mr. Nicolayson, his son, the Consul and lady, 
accompanying us — ^all on mules and horses. 
9* 
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Judah's cities are all waste ; except Bethle- 
hem, we saw none but in ruins till we reached 
Hebron. The vines are beautifully cultivated 
here, and make it a paradise. The hills all 
terraced to the top. We spent a delightful 
evening and all next day. We met the Jews 
and had an interesting interview with them. 
We read Gen. xviii., and many other Bible 
passages, with great joy. Saw the mosque 
where the tomb of Abraham and Sarah is. 

I4th. — Returned by Bethlehem to Jerusa- 
lem. Bethlehem is a sweet village placed on 
the top of a rocky hill, very white and daz- 
zling ; you see it on both sides of the hill. 
At Rachel's sepulchre, you see Jerusalem on 
one hand and Bethlehem on the other, an in- 
teresting sight, 6 miles apart. On Sabbath 
we enjoyed the Lord's supper in an upper 
chamber in Jerusaletp. It was a time much 
to be remembered. A. B. preached in the 
evening in John xiv. 2, 3. 

I7th. — Hebrew service at 6. Synagogues 
of Jerusalem. Curious interview with a Jew 
at the old wall of the temple. 

I8th. — The plague has been increasing, so 
that we think it better to depart. Last visit 
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to Gethsemane, and Bethany, and Siloam. 
Evening took farewell of all our friends in 
Jerusalem with much sorrow you may be- 
lieve. Went due north to Ramah, by Gib- 
eon, and slept at Beer again in our tents, in 
Benjamin. 

19th. — Passed Bethel where Jacob slept 
Passed through the rich and rocky defiles of 
Ephraim, by Lebonah to Sychar. You can- 
not believe what a delightsome land it is. 
We sought anxiously for the well where Je- 
sus sat. Andrew alone found it, and lost his 
Bible in it. 

20th. — Had a most interesting morning 
with the Jews of Sychar. Saw many of 
them, also the Samaritans, in their synagogue. 
Same evening visited Samaria — a wonderful 
place-— ancf encamped at Sanoor. 

2lst, — Arrived at Carmel, where we now 
are ; — encamped within 2 yards of the sea. 
We have to be in quarantine here 7 days, as 
there is no plague north of this. Several 
English are encamped here. Lord Rokeby, 
Lord Claude Hamilton, &c. We have daily 
conversaziones sitting on the sand. We are 
not allowed to touch even the rope of a tent. 
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Acre is in sight, across the bay. We have 
delightful bathing. To-morrow Lord H. 
leaves, and kindly offers to take this. Car- 
mel's rocky brow is over us ; we are all well 
and happy. On Monday we propose leaving 
for Tiberias and Saphet ; soon we shall be in 
Beyrout, and on our way to Smyrna. Do 
not be anxious for me. Trust us to God, 
who goes with us where we go. I only pray 
that our mission may be blessed to Israel. Sir 
Moses M. has arrived, and pitches his tent 
within 50 yards of us. Give my kindest re- 
gards to all I love, and that inquire after me, 
not forgetting dear Willie. 

Your affectionate son, 

RoBT. M. M'Cheynb. 

I will try and write both Mr. Candlish and 
Mr. Moody by this opportunity. The only 
thing I think of mentioning is, that the affair 
of Aden seems premature. We were strong- 
ly advised in London by Mr. M*Neill not to 
make any attempt there at present. The 
Arabs are very jealous in their religion ; and 
Aden can scarcely be securely in possession 
yet. 
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28^A.— Still all well, — ^bathing daily in the 
sea. To-morrow is our last day of quaran- 
tine. The therm, is about 86** at mid-day, 78** 
at midnight ; the sea about 76^ May every 
grace and joy be given you. 



LETTER X. 

TO THE REV. R. S. CANDLISH 

Mount Carmel, 27th Jime^ 1&30. 

My Dear Sir, — It gives me great joy to 
write to you from this land of hallowed rec- 
ollections. First of all, I must express our 
thankfulness to our heavenly Father that he 
has brought us hitherto in safety. We have 
met with many of the perils which Paul 
speaks of — ^** in the waters and in the wilder- 
ness," — still we are all here safe, encamped 
in quarantine, beneath the rocky brow of 
Mount Carmel, close by the sea. 

We left Alexandria on the 16th of May, 
and arrived in Jerusalem in ^3 days. The 
first part of our journey, as far as Damietta, 
we rode upon asses, reminding us of the sons 
of Jacob, when they carried corn out of 
Egypt. Our track lay by the sea-shore, so 
that we enjoyed a cool breeze, tempering the 
hot air of the desert. We crossed the only 
two remaining branches of the Nile, and 
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drank with pleasure the sweet water of the 
river that once bore the infant Moses on its 
bosom, and that once ran blood. From 
Damietta we sailed across Lake Menzaleh as 
far as San, the ancient Zoan. You may be- 
lieve that the ruins of this once noble city af- 
forded us matter for deep reflection. For 
about 3 miles there are immense mounds of 
brick and pottery, entirely covered with loose 
alluvial matter. At one spot we found im- 
mense blocks of granite ; the remains, no 
doubt, of some ancient temple. Two 
sphinxes were lying close by — one in very 
perfect preservation — ^and a great many obe- 
lisks, beautifully carved. There are also 
many vitrified stones, as if the place had been 
destroyed with fire. How full of meaning 
Isaiah's words appeared to us (xix. 11,12,) 
" Surely the princes of Zoan are fools ; 
where are they V and Ezek. xxx. 14, " I will 
set fire in Zoan." We have no doubt that 
this is the very " field of Zoan," (Psal. Ixxviii. 
12) where God did his marvellous works 
upon Pharaoh and his people. The country 
round is quite flat ; a rich soil, but without 
water, without cultivation— rdesolale. From 
Zoan to Jerusalem we rode upon camels. 
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Before coming to the land of the Philistines, 
we found it all a waste howling wilderness, 
*' a land of drought, and of the shadow of 
death." We suffered a good deal from the 
heat, the thermometer being sometimes 95*^ 
in our tent. Our thirst was often very pain- 
ful ; and we were frequently so tired, that at 
the end of our march we could only spread 
our mat upon the sand and cast ourselves 
upon it to sleep. I never before saw the full 
meaning of these words, Deut. viii. 2. Still 
the desert life has its charms — you are alone 
with God ! No object attracts your eye — 
there is only one wide ocean of sand round 
and round ; no sound breaks on the ear, but 
the plaintive song of the Bedouin, cheering 
on his slow paced camel. We entered the 
land of the Philistines on 1st June. It may 
be described, in one word, as an open pas- 
ture country, composed of vast undulating 
plains; or, more graphically, in the words 
of Zephaniah, " Dwellings and cottages for 
shepherds, and* folds for flocks." I have 
counted ten flocks, of immense size, from a 
single eminence. We did not enter Gaza, as 
the plague was raging there; but as we 
stood on Samson's Mount and looked down 
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upon the town, encircled with gardens of figs 
and olives, we could trace the fulfilment of 
every word that God had spoken against it. 
The old city of Gaza seems to be actually 
buried beneath smooth round hills of sand. 
'* Baldness is come upon Gaza." The next 
day we found the reapers busy in the valley 
of Eschol ; and met many a camel carrying 
to the threshing-floor the ripe barley. Its 
vines and pomegranates are gone ; some fine 
spreading fig-trees remain. 

Our first view of the hill country of Judea 
was truly heart-stirring. Emerging from a 
mountain pass, the immense plain of Sephela 
lay stretched like a map before us ; the rays 
of the morning sun glanced on the brown 
walls of the many towns that lay beneath us ; 
the hills of Judah rose in the back-ground, 
tier above tier. We thought of the Ark of 
God carried back by the oxen — of Asa's bat- 
tle with the Ethiopians — of Mary's visit to 
Elizabeth. That night we pitched our tent 
among the hills of Judah ; next morning we 
entered a mountain defile of the wildest de- 
scription. I have seen many mountain 
passes, but never one of* such romantic 
beauty. " The flowers that appeared on the 
10 
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earth, the fig«tre& putting forth its green figs, 
and the voice of the turtle heard in the land/' 
gave it a holy loveliness. We thought that 
surely Solomon had often wandered here ; 
and Isaiah too, for here was» *^ in the wilder- 
ness, the shittah-tree, the myille, and the oil- 
tree ; the fir-tree, and the pine, and the box 
together." The terraced hills, above all, ex- 
cited our admiration. You have no idea to 
what an extent that wonderful method of cul« 
tivation must have been carried on by the 
Jews ; nor of the perfect condition in which 
the remains are at. this day. We have 
scarcely seen a hill in the whole land, how- 
ever rocky and barren, that does not bear 
the traces, more or less perfect, of having 
»been terraced literally from top to bottom* 
We often counted 50, 60, and 70 terraces on 
.one rocky hill. No spot was left uncuitiva- 
.ted; so that when the vines were planted, 
;and trained, the words of the 60th Psalm 
mere Uterally true, ^ The hills were covered 
TOth the shadow of it." Indeed we re- 
AXiarked, that God himself seems to have sug- 
gested this method of cultivation to his peo* 
J>te» by the very structure of the Judean 
mountains. Most of them are stratified in a 
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horizontal direction; and the strata appear 
at such regular distances, that in many cases 
they are used as the foundation of the dike or 
rough wall which supports the terrace. The 
question was continually rising to our lips, 
*' Where are all the vines that covered thfese 
hills with their fragrant clusters?" We 
found the answer in Hosea ii. 12, *<I will 
destroy her vines;" and in Joel i. 11, 12, 
**Howl ye vine-dressers ! for the vine is dried 
up, and the fig-tree languisheth ;" and in 
Isaiah xxiv. 7, ** The vine languisheth." An- 
other question also was suggested, — "Are 
these empty terraces ever to be replenished 
again V* Again we found the answer in the 
prophet Amos ix. 14, " I will bring again the 
captivity of my people of Israel, and they 
shall plant vineyards, and drink the wine 
thereof. The mountains shall drop sweet 
wine, and all the hills shall melt." 

But I must hasten to Jerusalem. The first 
sight of the city of the Great King is truly a 
ftioving one. The question in Lam. ii. 15, 
was felt by each of us, — ** Is this the city that 
men call the perfection of beauty, the joy of 
the whole earth ?" And the word of the Sa- 
viour we saw was true indeed, '* Your house 
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is left unto you desolate." The British Vice- 
consul, Mr. Young, who entered on his inter- 
esting office in Jerusalem about 3 months ago, 
paid us the kindest attention. Mr. Nicolay- 
son, the missionary of the London Society, a 
man of learning and a man of God, received 
us as brethren, and insisted on our occupying 
one of the mission-houses on Mount Zion. 
He devoted the chief part of his .time to us 
during our stay — led us through all the touch- 
ing scenes in the neighboriiood of Jerusalem 
—accompanied us to Hebron, and, in every 
way, endeavored to make us fully acquainted 
with the state of the Jews in this the land of 
their fathers. 

Calvary is the only place about Jerusalem 
which yields nothing but pain and disappoint- 
ment. Buried under marble pavements, 
lighted up by lamps and tapers, and watched 
over by poor ignorant monks ! — my heart 
sickened at the view ; but we lingered again 
and agabi at Gethsemane. Descending the 
steep bank of Moriah, you cross the Kedron, 
now quite dry, — as David did when he fled 
from Absalom, — as Jesus did on that night in 
which he was betrayed. The path before 
you leads directly up the steep of Mount 
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Olivet ; the path to the right, gently ascend- 
ing, leads you round the hill to Bethany. Be* 
tween the two paths, inclosed by walls of 
rough stones, you see Gethsemane. Seven 
very old olive trees mark the spot ; each of 
them supposed to have lived 1000 years. At 
the further end of it, a small stone pillar bears 
•this inscription, " Hie tenuerunt eumP Mark 
xiv. 46. Here Jesus oftcn-times resorted with 
his disciples ; or rather, as Mr. Bpnar sug- 
gests, from ovvr/xOfj, this was often-times the 
place of rendezvous for Jesus and his disciples 
when going out to Bethany. You may be- 
lieve that we felt a peculiar delight in tracing 
our way to that favored village. It was in- 
deed a favorite place with us — ^about two 
miles from Jerusalem. Descending the rug- 
ged pathway, you come unexpectedly upon a 
village almost concealed by rocks, and figs, 
and pomegranates, — ^this is Bethany ! — '* The 
house of figs," — ^the village of Martha and her 
sister Mary. Several houses are inhabited by 
Arab fellahs, built of good stone, and flat 
roofed. Many are in ruins ; and there are 
sepulchres hewn in the rock, one of which 
was doubtless that of Lazarus. Mr. Bonar 
and I twice visited Bethany, and read John 
10* 
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xi. ^ere with a peculiar interest. Of all pla- 
ces in this land, it is nearest to the condition 
in which Jesus left it ; — the curse seems to 
have fallen more lightly on the spot which 
Jesus loved, and where so often he laid his 
head. 

The liveliest picture x)f Jerusalem that can 
be drawn is to be found in Micah iii. 12.. 
Zion is indeed ploughed like a field. I pul- 
led some ripe barley from a field on the very 
top, near David's sepulchre. Jerusalem has 
become heaps ; — ^nearly one half of the city 
appears to be heaps of ruins. In one place 
the rubbish is actually higher than the city 
wall. The mountain of the house (Moriah) 
is. like the high-places of the forest. It bears 
2 lofty temples of false worship— the Mosque 
of Omar and the Mosque EI Uksar. These 
are surrounded by trees, under whose shade 
the Moslem ladies walk on their solemn days. 
God has fulfilled his word to the very letter. 
Now, how confidently may we expect the ful- 
filment of the sure promise that immediately 
follows ; and how much encouraged may we 
be to say to the Jews, ** O house of Jacob, 
come ye and let ps walk in the light of the 
Lord r 
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I should have mentioned, that plague .was 
carrying on its awfiil work in Jerusalem du- 
ring our stay; indeed it has been little out 
of it for two years past. An increase in this 
awful disease hastened our departure. We 
left on the ISth, having visited Hebron, and 
the Jews 'there, the week previously. We 
passed through Ramah, Gibeon, Beer, Bethel, 
Lebonah, Sychar, Samaria, and arrived at the 
foot of Carmel, where we now are, on the 
21st. We hope to leave this on Monday, for 
Tiberias and Saffet, that we may visit the 
Jews in these places. We shall also visit 
those in Tyre and Sidon, on our return to 
Beyrout. From Beyrout an Austrian steamer 
carries us to Smyrna. All this if the Lord 
will. Continue to pray for us, that God may 
prosper our way, and male our mission a 
blessing to Israel. Our hearts' desire and 
prayer for Israel is, that they may be saved. 
This is the object we have set before us night 
and day ; and however engrossing the scenes 
are through which we are passing, still they 
all lead us to pray and strive for the salvation 
of that people scattered and peeled, who are 
the true inheritors of these mountains. 

The accounts we received at home as to 
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the state of the Jews in this land are far from 
being accurate. The exact number of Jews 
in Palestine it is very difficult to ascertain. 
The largest estimate reckons them to be about 
15,000. Some state the number so low as 
10,000. They reside chiefly in the 4 holy 
cities, as the Jews call them. In*Jerusalem 
about 7000 ; in Hebron, 700 to 800 ; in Tibe- 
rias, 1200 ; in Saffet, 1500 to 2000. In the 
towns along the coast there may be — ^in Jafia, 
60; in KaifTa, 150 to 200; in Acre, 200; in 
Tyre, 150 ; in Sidon, 300 ; in Nablous (the 
ancient Sychar) we found about 200, and 150 
Samaritans. In the villages of Galilee there 
may be 400 or 500. The increase in the num- 
ber of Jews has been very decided since 1832, 
when the Pasha of Egypt took possession of 
Syria. For 2 years past the increase has not 
been so great, owing to the ravages of the 
plague, the increased price of provisions, the 
embarrassed finances of the Jewish commu- 
nity, and the oppression of their Rabbis. In 
my last, I mentioned that in Europe collections 
are made at the door of the synagogue, for 
the support of the Jews in the Holy Land. 
These collections amount annually, upon an 
average, to L.2,800. Every Jew in the land, 
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rich or poor, after he has been a year in the 
country, has a share appointed to him, if he 
chooses to take it*. .The chief cause of their 
returning to this land, seems certainly to be 
attachment to the inheritance of their fathers. 
They also believe that their Rabbis here are 
actually inspired ; that to die in this land is, 
to a Jew, certain ^Ivation; and that, if they 
die out of it, they must make their way under 
ground, to rise in the Valley of Jehoshaphat. 
They are very different from the Jews we 
have seen in France and Italy ; they are far 
from being infidel ; on the contrary, they are 
superstitious Jews. They have a real expec- 
tation of Messiah's coming ; and this feeling 
is waxing stronger and stronger. They are 
far kinder and gentler in their dealings with 
us; they seem to look upon us as friends. 
This is not woiiderful, when you remember 
that they are counted as dogs by all the 
Moslems. They maintain the beautiful dress 
of their fathers, and are a noble-looking race, 
when compared with the wretched Arabs who 
are scattered over this land. Almost all the 
male Jews here spend their time in reading. 
There are 6 s3magogues in Jerusalem, and 36 
reading places. These latter are established 



118 FAMILIAR LETTESg. 

by individuals, that they may attain some 
merit to their souls !• Five or six readers are 
appointed to each, having a smallsalary ; one 
or two of whom are expected to be always 
there, reading the Talmud. 

The English mission, in the hands of Mr. 
Nicolayson and his' Jewish fellow-laborers, 
with the blessing of th^God of Israel, ap- 
pears to be prospering admirably. There 
are three Rabbis at present inquiring the 
way of life, and determined openly to profess 
their faith in Jesus I What encouragement 
does this hold out to the Church of Scotland 
to go and do likewise. 

At Sychar we found the fields white al- 
ready unto harvest We spent a most inter- 
esting forenoon, testifying to both Jews and 
Samaritans that Jesus is the Christ. We vis- 
ited both their synagogues, and saw the Sa- 
maritan MS., said to be 3600 years old. 
The most of the Jews in this country speak 
Hebrew; many of them better than any 
other language. Although our lips can only 
stammer in the holy tongue, yet we find it 
deeply interesting ; and we believe that God 
is able to make use of our weakness in open- 
ing their hearts. 
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The only other thing *to be mentioned 
now, is as to the qualifications of a mission- 
ary to this country. Hebrew is plainly the 
most necessary language, read and spoken 
in the Spanish way. Arabia is next in im« 
portance the language of the country. The 
elements should be learned in Europe — ^the 
more perfectly the better ; the pronunciation 
and use must be learned here. Spanish, 
German, and Italian, are also useful ; the two 
first, in direct intercourse with the Jews; the 
last, as being the language of all Europeans 
in this country. He should be acquainted 
with Hebrew literature, so as to be able to 
set aside the Talmud in argument He 
should know the Cabbalistic Commentaries, 
such as Zohar's, that he may know the 
sources of Jewish ideas. Chaldee and Syr- 
iac are useful. Controversial talents are per- 
haps of greater importance than splendid 
preaching talents ; at the same time, it is to 
be hoped the time is at hand when both will 
be required. He should be well grounded in 
prophecy. In the words of Mr. Nicolayson, 
** He should fully and thoroughly adopt the 
principle of grammatical interpretation, both 
that he may be encouraged to persevere in 
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his work, and als^ that he may be able to 
deal with the Jews." There ought to be 
both Jewish and Gentile laborers ; the latter 
to form the nucleus, the former to be the ef- 
fective laborer^. I mention these things thus 
^arly, in case God should be raising up 
young men full of an ardent desire to labor 
in the cause of Israel, that you and the Com- 
mittee may be able to show them the needful 
preparatives. And now, my dear sir, — fare- 
well. If a day of trial is near, it will be 
happy for us, as ministers, and as a Church, 
to be found doing the Lord's work, and seek- 
ing the good of Jerusalem. Pray for us, that 
we may be kept humbley believing, joyful, 
faithful, unto death. 



LETTER XI. 



TO THE SAME. 



Betrout, M My, 1839. 
My Dear Sie, — ^When I wrote you from 
Mount Carmel by the sea, I did not expect 
that I would be sitting down so soon again to 
write you. But as we are about to make an 
important change in our method of conduct- 
ing our mission of inquiry to Israel, I think it 
our duty not to lose the first opportunity in 
making you acquafnted therewith. Our last 
day of quarantine in Carmel was Sabbath 
last. On Monday we had the pleasure of 
being released and allowed to go northward. 
I wrote you that our intention was to pro- 
ceed immediately to Tiberias and Saiiet, re- 
turning by Tyre and Sidon to Beyrout. 
These are the only towns in this land con- 
taining Jews that we have not visited, and, 
in some respects, they are the most important 
of any. Before leaving quarantine, we heard 
with some pain that, in consequence of the 
11 



122 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 

country being drained of soldiers, who are 
all occupied in the war at the north of Syria, 
the roads to Tiberias and Saffet were very 
dangerous. Several robberies and murders 
were stated to have occurred ; and the Brit- 
ish Vice-consul of Kaiffa (an Arab gentle- 
man) paid us a visit on Sabbath to warn us 
of our danger. On these and other represen- 
tations, it was determined that we should 
proceed by sea to Beyrout. We did not 
omit to visit the synagogue in Kaiffa, at the 
foot of Carmel, on the Monday morning, and 
had a deeply interesting conversation with 
the Jews of that place. Thereafter we em- 
barked, for my own part, with a feeling of 
deep regret, and, after a rapid voyage, ar- 
rived in Beyrout on Tuesday at mid-day. 
We have been kindly received here by the 
American missionaries and several others. 
Above all, we have had the great advantage 
of meeting with Mr. Pieritz, a Jewish con« 
vert, and one of the laborers of the London 
Society in Palestine. He appears to be a 
most enlightened and burning laborer in the 
Jewish cause, and his success has been very 
great. His information has been most full, 
and of the greatest value to us. We have 
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abo met with Mr. Caiman, another Jewish 
convert, of a very gentle and kindly spirit. 
Dr. Gerstmann also, the medical laborer, we 
have seen. 

When we left Mount Carmel by sea, we 
did it under the full impression that, if the 
roads were ascertained to be safe, we would 
still proceed across the country to the cities 
of Galilee. We have now ascertained that 
the roads are perfectly open ; the reports 
were greatly exaggerated for interested pur- 
poses; and many gentlemen who were in 
quarantine with us at Carmel have visited the 
sea of Galilee, and returned with perfect im- 
punity. A new obstac^le, however, has 
arisen, in the providence of God, which has 
given rise to the plan now to be mentioned. 
I mentioned to you that we had been won- 
derfully preserved through many fatigues 
and dangers. For this we have need of con- 
tinued gratitude to our great Shepherd. 
Since our quarantine at Carmel, however, 
our esteemed fellow-traveller. Dr. Black, has 
begun to feel the fatigues and great heat of 
this climate. We have already been de- 
tained in southern latitudes much longer than 
we anticipated. The season is now about 
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its hottest. A long land joarney, and molti- 
plied inquiries, are still before as, in what 
may be called the strongholds of Judaism. 
And however much we nAist regret the ab* 
sence of our venerable friend, still we all feel 
that the line of duty is, that he should return 
by the easiest route. Dr. Keith and he, 
therefore, propose to leave this for Smyrna 
and Constantinople the day after to-morrow. 
They must run quarantine there for 15 days. 
They will then proceed up the Danube by 
Galatz, Pest, and Vienna. They will cross 
over by Frankfort to the Rhine, and then 
proceed through Holland to London. By 
this line they will be brought in contact with 
many places where multitudes of Jews re- 
side; and yet almost the whole way will 
have the benefit of steam communication. 
They may thus reach home by the end of 
August or beginning of September, and be 
the bearers of the first-fruits from the land of 
Israel. 

After prayer and deliberation, Mr. Bonar 
and myself, having fully advised with oar 
Fathers, have come to the conclusion that it 
is our duty not to leave this land without vis- 
iting the Galilean cities. The Jews there are 



FAMILIAK LETTBR8. 135 

the most degraded of all in the Holy Land. 
They sit in darkness and the shadow of death ; 
and who knows but in that place once more 
the light may arise. It has been the impres- 
sion of us all, if that the Church of Scotland 
is to make any effort for Israel in this the land 
of their fathers, Saffet and Tiberias may prob. 
ably present the least occupied and most ad* 
vantageous field. We accordingly feel that 
it is of the greatest importance that we be 
able to speak of it from personal observation. 
Indeed, every new place we visit convinces 
us of the vast advantage of this mode of in- 
quiry. The victory lately gained by Ibrahim 
Pacha, of winch I presume you have heard 
the full particulars, has quieted the country 
very much ; — ^the Bedouins are retiring again 
to their deserts, and the Druses to their moun- 
tain fastnesses. 15,000 men are said to have 
been taken prisoners, and 180 pieces of can- 
non seized by the conqueror. For 3 days 
past, every town in Syria has been resound- 
ing with the roar of cannon. All the citizens 
are commanded to rejoice, and the streets are 
all illuminated in the Eastern manner. 

The next steamer for Smyrna leaves this 
on the 28th of July. Before that time, Mr. B. 
11* 
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and I propose, along with Mr. Caiman and our 
two Arab servants, to visit the Jews on the 
sea of Galilee, and perhaps in Damascus, 
which is only 3 days from this. If God pros- 
per our way, we shall be in Smyrna and Con- 
stantinople the first week of August It is 
expected that the plague may be entirely 
away from Smyrna in a short time, so that 
we may escape the quarantine at Constanti- 
nople. We shall then proceed by Bucharest 
and Jassy through Wallachia and Moldavia 
into Poland {proper, by Lublin, perhaps Kra- 
kow, to Warsaw, into Prussia, returning by 
Hamburgh. We have invited Mr. Caiman 
to accompany us, engaging to pay his expen- 
ses, and to send him back again to this land. 
We have taken this step with the full advice 
and consent of our elder brethren in this mis- 
siofu Mr. Caiman is a native Russian, speaks 
German and Polish, and Hebrew, and- would 
therefore be of great service to us in these 
countries. Indeed, it appears to us that there 
is no other way of accomplishing, with any 
degree of fulness, the great object upon which 
we have been sent. We have not yet re- 
ceived Mr. Caiman's consent to go with us. 
'"' ^ should not, we shall anxiously look out 
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for some of the Jewish converts at Constant^ 
nople who may accompany us. Our only de- 
sire is, that we may be enabled to lay before 
the Christian people of our beloved church, so 
full and moving a statement of the condition 
j>( Israel, that they shall rise up as one man^ 
to {dead with God and with man for the sal- 
vation of the Jews. 

And now, dear Sir, my heart sinks within 
me when I think of the greatness of our er- 
rand, the length and dangers of the way, and 
the feebleness of the messengers. Do not sin 
against God by ceasing to pray for us. And 
stir up your praying people to hold up our 
weary hands. Since I began this we have 
visited the synagogue of this place, where 
there are about 200 Jews. We were too late 
for the service, but found the lamps still burn- 
ing. Several Jews gathered round us, to 
whom we spoke of the Messiah that was cut 
off not for himself. You cannot think how 
different Jews are here from what they are 
in Europe. Affliction has humbled them as 
it did M anasseh. They are ready to hear ; 
and though they shake the head, still they re- 
peat your words, and dwell upon them. 

Mr Bonar will write you when we have 
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been at Saflbt. We cast ourselves* helpless, 
upon our God. He is a rock, and there is no 
unrighteousness in him. Beyrout is finely- 
situated on the sea. Mount Lebanon, with its 
pines and YiUages, towering in the back- 
ground. ^ Is it not a little while, and Lebanon 
shall become a fhiitiul field, and the fruitful 
field be counted for a forest ?** 



LETTER XII. 



TO HIS SIBTER. 



Betrout, Sth My, 1839. 
My Dear Eliza. — I wrote to you all from 
the foot of Mount Carmel. This letter will 
reach you as soon, for the steamboat is riding 
in the bay, and does not sail for a few days. 
I write you now very hastily, that you may 
know our movements, and how kindly God 
has dealt with us hitherto. When I wrote 
you last, I told you that we intended to visit 
Tiberias and Safiet immediately after leaving 
quarantine. We did not do so. You are 
aware that God is desolating this land with at 
least two of his dreadful weapons — plague 
and war. We have left the first, we hope, 
behind us. The second we. are advancing 
upon. In consequence of the war in the 
north, we heard that the Druses, a wild people 
of Mount Lebanon, had risen, and that the 
Bedouins were scouring the country seeking 
prey. These reports made us think it more 
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prudent to go direct to Beyroot by water. 
We therefore left Mount Carmel quarantine 
on Monday last ; and after yisiting the Jews 
in Kaiffi^ the neighboring town, embarked in 
(me of the native boats. I can assure you I 
^ras much grieved to think of missing the 
Jews of Gralilee, and the sight of the sea on 
which the Saviour walked. We had a sad 
rocking in the boat for 25 hours, which was 
relieved now and then by a sight of some 
interesting Scripture place. We sailed by 
Acre, the ancient Ptolemais (Acts xxi. 7,) 
where Paul staid one day. We came by 
evening to Tyre, of which you read much in 
the Prophets, Isaiah xxiii., and also an interest- 
ing story in Acts xxi. It is the very shore 
where Paul and the Tyrian Christians kneel- 
ed. The next morning we awoke opposite 
Sidon ; and by 1 o'clock landed in Beyrout. 
I have seldom seen a more lovely place than 
this. The town is thriving ; the bazaars are 
lively. Outside the walls there are pleasant 
mulberry gardens, where the silk- worm spins 
its tiny web. A solitary cypress stands 
among the Arab tombs. The sea is truly 
beautiful ; and Lebanon towers over all, — a 
splendid mountain, with snow lying in its 
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crevices. Lebanon recalls many interesting 
things. You remember Moses prayed that 
h^might go over Jordan to see that goodly 
mountain and Lebanon ; and he saw it from 
the top of Piflgah. You remember Solomon 
got all his cedar- wood from its forests, 1 Kings 
iii. ; and again you remember the Prophet 
says, that in a little while Lebanon shall be- 
come a fruitful field. We have had the pleas- 
are once more of resting in an inn, and sleep- 
ing in a bed, the first time (but one) since leav- 
ing Egypt. The missionaries are Americans 
— ^nice, good men; and we have met here 
with 4 converted Jews. 

You will have heard, probably, of the great 
battle that has been fought near Aleppo, and 
of the complete victory which Ibrahim has 
gained over the Sultan. 180 pieces of can- 
non have been taken, and 15,000 men, it is 
said, made prisoners. The Sultan is now 
very unwell, and it is feared may die in the 
meantime. This battle has completely quieted 
the country. The accounts of its troubled 
state were quite exaggerated ; and now the 
Druses and Bedouins have slunk back into 
their caves. The guns of all the towns have 
been firing for three days; and there have 
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been rejoicings and illaminations for three 
days and three nights. There being now no 
danger, and many of our companions in quar- 
antine having been at Tiberias since the dis- 
turbances, we intend to proceed thither to- 
day. Our valuable fellow-traveller, Dr. Black, 
has for some time felt the heat of Syria and 
the mode of travelling too much for him. He 
is too stout for such a climate ; and, though 
still quite well, yet fears he might not be able 
to undergo further fatigue. He and Dr. Keith 
have accordingly resolved on returning by 
the Danube. We felt sorry indeed to part ; 
but, for the sake of our great cause and of 
his health, I believe it is our only duty. We 
saw them on board the Austrian steamer yes- 
terday, which will arrive at Smyrna in four 
days. They will proceed by Constantinople 
up the Danube, and then across to the Rhine ; 
and so they may reach home with hardly 
any land travelling, which is very needful to 
the Doctor's comfort. He has already per- 
formed good service in the cause ; and I trust 
will reach home in safety. They promised 
to see you in passing through Edinburgh ; as 
^hey will probably be a month before us. 
\ndrew and I feel that more is cast upon 
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US now, SO that we have more to cast upon 
God, who careth for us. We have got a 
converted Jew engaged to go with us, a most 
interesting young man of the name of Cai- 
man. We met him in London, and here 
again# He has labored five years in Pales* 
tine, and is much and justly esteemed. He 
speaks Arabic, Polish, German, &;c. ; so that 
we shall be better oflF than ever in regard 
to making inquiries. We propose, if God 
direct our steps, to sleep to-night near Sidon ; 
to-morrow morning to visit the synagogue, 
and proceed to Tyre ; then across to Tibe- 
rias, where are 1000 Jews ; then to spend 
Saturday and Sabbath in Saffet. Next 
week we shall return to this place by Damas- 
cus. The Austrian steamer sails again on 
the 28th. We purpose to sail by it for 
Smyrna and Constantinople. From that we 
proceed by land through Bucharest, Jassy, 
Lublin, Cracow, Warsaw, Posen, Berlin, 
Hamburgh, Hull, Edinburgh. We know not 
what a day may bring forth, but we trust 
that our way homeward may be prospered. 
My health is now decidedly better. A Jew- 
ish physician here (a convert) encouraged 
me much about my health, he having had the 
12 
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same complaint himself. He thinks the trav* 
elling will be very beneficial. The only new 
troable that has come upon me i> deafness in 
one ear. Had I acquired it when sleeping' 
on the ground, I would have attributed it to 
that; but I got it within this last week, deep- 
ing in a comfortable bed. I hope it will go 
away as quietly as it came. Andrew is quite 
well; and we are standing the heat much 
better now. Beyrout is the hottest place in 
Syria. Dr. Black preached yesterday, be- 
fore sailing, in the American Consul's; we 
had the Communion afterwards at the Mis- 
sion-house. It was pleasant to join in that 
holy service with so many of different per- 
suasions. There were more than 20 turbans 
—two that had been Armenian Bishops — 
Bishop Karavet and Bishop Yakob, with 
venerable beards— one Abyssinian — several 
Greek Catholics — Presbyterians — Congrega- 
tional, and Church of Scotland — ^and four 
converted Jews. 

Now, my dear Eliza, Jiow are you coming 
on in my absence ? and how are you ail 1 
Do you hear still from Miss Carnegy ? I am 
truly thankful to think that they are so well 
supplied in my absence. Perhaps my great 
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Master will fully recover me, and I shall 
preach among them once more the unsearch- 
able riches of Christ. I sometimes think I 
set my heart too much upon this ; and that 
Grod has sent me away to teach me that He 
can save and feed the people without any 
help of mine ; and that His will, not my will, 
must be done. I fear I shall not be back till 
the end of October, if all shall go on safely, 
so that I must devolve my Communion again 
on some of my friends. I may be in time 
for it ; but in case I should not, it will be 
better to ask some , one to undertake it. 
You know it is the last Sabbath of October, 
What I propose is, that Mr. Mellis should 
preach the forenoon of the Fast, Mr. Moody 
the afternoon and evening. I mean to ask 
John Bonar to undertake the principal part 
on Sabbath, Horatius Bonar to preach on 
the Saturday and Sabbath evening. Robert 
Macdonald will undertake Sabbath tables, 
and the Monday. I shall try and write to 
all these myself, bidding them all write to 
my father, whether they can undertake it or 
no. In case of any declining, you must just 
use all your discretions to find out suitable 
laborers to fill their place. I would like 
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Gumming to be asked, if John Bondf" de- 
clines. 

Now^ dear Eliza, may your soul prosper 
and be in health. I commend you all to 
Him whom Jesus called your father and my 
father. If you have all a saving heart-ac- 
ceptance of Christ as the Lord our Right- 
eousness, all is well ; without it, we shall 
surely perish. Every step I take makes 
Christ more precious. Indeed I should be 
miserable had I not a Father near. Com- 
mend me again to all dear friends. Kiss one 
another for me ; and believe me ever your 
affectionate brother, 

RoBT. MUERAY M'CHErNE. 

We intend to part with some of our port- 
manteaus ; sending them home by sea to 
Liverpool, then to Leith. — Farewell. 

My dear Eliza, — I have written half a let- 
ter to John Bonar, but a converted Jew has 
interrupted me, and now the hour is come 
we must ride. Our horses are at the door. 
If I leave this letter till I come back to Bey- 
i-out, he will not receive it for another month, 
that is, till September. I do not like to send 
him a hurried line from this land, and must 
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therefore postpone it. Perhaps, then, my 
father will write to him, urging my earnest 
request, that he will, in case of my not arriv- 
ing, dispense the Communion. Perhaps also 
he will invite Mr. Moody. Explain to him 
why I have not written him. I shall write 
him my very first leisure. He may write 
H. Bonar of Kelso also. Mellis and Mac- 
donald I will undertake. The Lord watch 
over you again. My dear Eliza, yours. 

I plucked a rose of Sharon for you, and 
concealed it under my saddle, but, alas, it 
^dropped. I am of opinion that the rose of 
Sharon is the splendid rhododeifdron, or rose- 
tree, which blooms there in magnificent pro- 
fusion. It is, like Christ, altogether lovely. 
12» 



LETTER XIII. 



TO MRS. COUTTS. 



Beyrout, 2*27k£ J%Uy^ 1839. 

My Dear Mrs. Coutts, — I do not forget 
my promise to write to you ; and as I know 
you will wish me to do so from the land of 
Israel, I make a point of writing you before I 
leave it I would have written from Jerusa- 
lem, but there were so many things I thought 
it my duty to see and inquire after there, that 
scarcely a moment was left for writing. Our 
Lord has dealt very kindly with us in all our 
joumeyings, although the fatigues have b^^en 
such as I never experienced before, and the 
dangers often very imminent. Yet praise be 
to Him on whose errand we go ; He has let 
no true evil befall us. 

The time needful to finish our work in Im- 
manuel's land has been much greater than we 
anticipated. Still this has given us an oppor- 
tunity to see more of its hills and valleys, and 
ruined cities ; and we have also the satisfac- 
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tion of having visited the Jews^ and left a tes- 
timony for Jesus with them, in every city of 
this country where they live, .with the excep- 
tion of Joppa. Jerusalem was the first city 
we visited where there are Jews. During our 
residence, the plague was daily carrying off* 
its victims; and as the Jews are poor, and 
most exposed to its ravages, we were greatly 
hindered in our intercourse with them. Still 
it was deeply interesting to mark their wan 
visages in the streets of the city of their 
fathers. They are quite different from the 
Jews of our country, or of France and Italy. 
They have little or no merchandise. Their 
whole time is devoted to reading the Law 
and the Commentaries of the Rabbins. They 
are broken down in heart by their distresses, 
and, like Manasseh in his affliction, much more 
willing to attend to one who speaks from God 
to them. Their appearance is very remark- 
able. The European Jews wear the broad 
German hat, or the high Russian fur cap. 
The beard is allowed to grow, and ringlets 
down the side of the face to distinguish them 
from the hieathen. They have a pale, thought- 
ful look, and are really waiting; for the con- 
solation of Israel. The Church of England 
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mUsionaries at Jerusalem are truly delightful 
men, and their success has not been small. 
Mr. Nicolayson acted towards us like a very 
brother, being our guide to all the sacred 
spots, and a most intelligent informant in all 
points which we desired to know. Mr. Pie- 
ritz, a Jewish convert, is a very singular man. 
His hold of the Gospel is like that of a little 
child, and he has great power with the Jews. 
He may be said, like Paul, to confound the 
Jews, proving that this is very Christ. One 
young man, named Joseph, has been fully 
brought to know the truth, and has gone to 
Constantinople for fear of the Jews. Another 
was baptized in Jerusalem, and has gone to 
London. Three Rabbis are at present under 
daily instruction. They are all determined to 
make an open profession of the faith. They 
are really earnest, devoted men, and may be 
a great blessing to Israel. 

No place in this world ever did, or ever 
will, interest me like Jerusalem. It tells so 
many tales of God's love and grace to guilty 
souls. It is, as it were, marked by the footr 
steps of Jesus ; and so many promises of fu- 
tunfe glory are»bound up with ft. If God has 
graven its vales on the palms of his hands, 
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should not his children do the same ? The 
view of the Holy City from a distance always 
disappoints, and makes you feel the words in 
Lamentations, that all her beauty is departed. 
1 except the view from the Mount of Olives. 
As you climb up that interesting hill, every 
step reveals new beauty in the Daughter of 
Zion ; or rather, you are forced to say, How 
beautiful it must have been ! The valleys 
round it are so deep, the mountains so plainly 
standing round it on every side. Moriah 
covered with a Turkish mosque ; " the high 
places of the forest ;" " Zion ploughed like a 
field ;" Jerusalem itself vast heaps of ruins 
and desolate houses, yet most beautiful in the 
pure air of an Eastern clime. It is a sight 
never to be forgotten. We stood there, at 
the very turning of the road where Jesus 
wept over the city. We lingered on it. 
Gethsemane, too, with its old olive-trees, was 
a pleasant and often visited spot; and you 
will not wonder if we tried there to pray. 
WS went out twice to Bethany — the only 
place on earth where the Man of Sorrows 
found a home. It is a very striking village, 
situated on the back of Mount Olivet, where 
the road to Jericho winds past. The fig-trees, 
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and olives, and almonds, and pomegranates 
were growing luxuriantly among the ruined 
walls. But 1 must leave Jerusalem. We 
next visited Hebron, 20 miles south. The 
Jews here we found the most respectable of 
any in the land. They sent us a present of 
wine, and treated us very kindly when we 
visited them. The land is more cultivated 
near Hebron than anywhere else. The ter- 
races are pleasantly covered with vines and 
olives. We tried to find the place where 
Abraham M^restled so wonderfully for Sodom 
and Gomorrah ; and we sat beneath an aged 
oak, called Abram's Tree. The caVe of Mac- 
pelah is covered with a mosque, into which 
we were allowed ©nly to look. Every recot 
lection of Hebron is pleasant to me. I only 
wish that I could share the pleasure with my 
friends. 

A most interesting visit to the Jews was 
at Sychar, where Jesus sat by the welf. It 
is situated in a lovely valley befween Ebal, 
with its. bare rocky sides, and Gerazim, plan- 
ted with gardens. The Jews are a small, but 
interesting company. One of us visited the 
''vnagogue, where there is service every 
-ning and evening. The rest followed. 
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Each of us had a group of ancient Israel 
around him, atid reasoned with them out of 
the Scriptures. The European Jews speak 
German, the others Hebrew and Spanish. 
We have found it a pleasing exercise to tell 
them the Gospel in the holy tongue. We 
have almost everywhere found some who are 
deeply interested in us and our mission. We 
also visited the synagogue of the Samaritans 
here — 150 remain; I believe, the real de- 
scendants of the worshippers on Gerizim. 
We tried to lead them to the same living wa- 
ter where Jesus led the poor woman 1800 
years ago. They are richer and prouder than 
the Jews, They made us take off our shoes 
before entering their synagogue, regarding it 
as holy ground. 

We have seen Israel also in Kaiffa, in Tyre, 
and Sidon, and in Acre ; but the most inter- 
eating places of any for Jews are Saffet and 
Tiberias— the one within sight, the other on 
the brink of the sea of Galilee. We just re- 
turned on Saturday last from visiting these 
places. Saffet is supposed to be the city set 
on a hill, to which Jesus alluded in his Sermon 
on the Mount. It is remarkably placed — ^the 
climate truly delightful. The view of the sea 
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of Galilee beautiful beyond description. Once 
there were 7000 Jews here ; but a dreadful 
earthquake on the 1st January 1837 destroyed 
great multitudes of them. It is one of their 
holy cities, and a favorite place with the 
Jews. There is no plague in the north ; but 
the war with the Sultan having drained the 
country of all the soldiers, Bedouin Arabs are 
roving about, committing murder and robbery 
everywhere. This rendered our journey 
very perilous, and it makes the Jews go about 
trembling. All their* best clothes and valua* 
bles they have buried in the ground ; and I 
never could have imagined such a realization 
of the words of Moses in Deut. xxviii. 66, 
•* Thy life shall hang in doubt before thee.*' 
The Jews here were not so willing to listen 
to us ; they were very suspicious. Still they 
gave us one of their houses to live in, baked 
delightful bread for us, and some of them at- 
tended most seriously. The synagogue ser- 
vice here is quite different from what I have 
seen in other places. The earnest cries and 
tears — the uplifted hands — ^the head bowed to 
the ground — and all this among venerable 
men with snow-white beards reaching down 
to the girdle — formed one of the-most touch-* 
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ing pictures I ever beheld. Still Israel are 
like the dry bones in the open valley, "very 
many, and very dry ;" but if we will preach 
and prophecy to the spirit, we will yet make 
them live, and stand up upon their feet, an 
exceeding great army. Should not Christians 
pray more for Israel in secret and in united 
prayer ? Preaching and prayer are the di- 
vinely appointed means for saving Israel, 
Ezek. xxxvii. This is never to be forgotten. 
Should not the answer of our Church be, '* We 
will give ourselves to prayer for Israel, and 
to the ministry of the word to Israel." 

It was pleasant to encamp on the shore of 
the lake of Gennesareth. The cords of our 
tents dipped in the very water. It is a beau- 
tiful lake of vast extent ; and the Jews told 
us, in a storm it rages like the great sea. 
We passed by the ruins of Capernaum, and 
wondered where Chorazin and Bethsaida are 
now — monuments of the truth of the Sav- 
iour's woe, — an awful warning to parishes 
that have a full Saviour preached among 
them and will not receive him. In-returning 
to this place, we went to the top of Mount 
Tabor, where, in all likelihood, Jesus was 
transfigured. Mount Hermon, famous for its 
13 
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dew, lies immediately south ; and over it we 
saw Gilboa, where David's curse still rests, 
and the dew falls not Endor lay at our 
feet, and, still more interesting, Nain, where 
Jesus had compassion on the widow, and 
said, "Weep not." On coming down, we 
heard that the wild Arab;8 were that very 
night .upon the hill, and that last night no 
.fewer than twelve persons had been mur- 
idered there. The next day, between Naza- 
reth and Acre, one of our servants who had 
gone a little way before us, fell in with eight 
armed Bedouins, who immediately carried 
him to the mountains, bound him hand and 
foot, threatened to kill him, stripped him of 
all he had, and carried off his horse. Mean- 
time we passed safely on. Thus the Lord 
lhas delivered, doth deliver, and we trust will 
yet deliver us. Pray for us, that we may be 
Iboth guarded and guided, and may have 
grace given us to execute our mission fully, 
j prayerfully, and faithfully. We purpose, if 
God so direct our steps, to proceed by 
Smyrna and Constantinople, through Poland 
and Prussia. You will have heard that the, 
two elder members of the mission have gone 
by another route. We hope that double in- 
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formation may thus be gained. Meanwhile, 
pray for the peace of Jerusalem: for the 
promise is sure, they shall prosper that love 
her. Stir up all Christian persons whom 
you know, and especially ministers, to take 
an interest in this great work. And thus, 
whether the time be near at hand (as I be- 
lieve it is) or no, our own souls shall not lose 
the reward. 

As to my health, it must be much im- 
proved, or I could not endure these great fa- 
tigues — sometimes riding 14 or 16 hours in 
the day, under a burning sun. Still I fear I 
am not yet quite fit for the work of the min- 
istry. I wish I could learn complete submis- 
sion to my Father's will. It is the hardest 
of all lessons. I hope you are keeping well 
this summer, and my excellent friend Miss 
Collier. Remember that this letter is half to 
her and half to you. I can never forget her; 
and hope she still holds up the hands of my 
successor as she did mine, by the prayer of 
faith. I thank my God upon every remem- 
brance of her and of you all. Give my best 
regards to the worthy minister who dwells 
with you, and also to my good friend next 
door. I trust they both continue to find 
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help, and comfort, and good success in their 
ministry; and O that we could always re- 
member that the only right end of our min- 
istry is the glory of Christ in the salvation 
of many souls! Pray for us, and for my 
poor flock, who lie heavy on my heart night 
and day ; and the Lord make you all to in- 
crease and abound more and more in every 
thing that is well pleasing in his sight. 
Yours affectionately, 

R. M. M'Cheynb. 



LETTER XIV. 

TO HIS SISTER. 

Betaout, 9l2nd July, 1839. 
My dear Eliza, — I have just returned 
from my evening walk among the tombs of 
the Mussulmans ; and novir I think of begin- 
ning a letter to you, though it will be a long 
time before it reach you. How I wish you 
had been standing with me to-night to look 
upon the calm, clear, brightness of the Syr- 
ian sky, and upon the sea so perfectly 
smooth, like a sheet of molten silver — and 
the ships in the bay, every little cord so 
clearly seen — ^and then to turn the eye upon 
Lebanon with the last blush of sunset upon 
his towering heights ! Or perhaps you would 
be more taken up with the strange groups 
that form themselves under the mulberry 
trees, or among the marble tombs-^the beau- 
tiful turbans and soft white robes of the East- 
ems — and you would be struck to see some 
enjoying themselves on the roofs of their 
18* 
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houses — ^white-veiled donnas and beautiful 
fairy-like children — their faces clearly seen 
against the blue sky beyond ; and I know 
you would like to see each bearded Arab as 
he passed laying his hand on his bosom to 
wish you peace. It would be a great joy to 
me if you were here to share the evening 
hour after sunset. I can imagine your 
shouts of admiration. No other hour of the 
day would answer you because of the great 
heat. The thermometer is about 85°, I 
think, in the shade, which is not a very great 
heat ; but then it is so still, there is so little 
air stirring, that the town is considered one 
of the warmest in Syria. I fear yo«u would 
languish under it, my dear sister. You 
would do better for the mountains. On 
Lebanon you may have any climate of the 
world you please. Would you like the air 
of India ? you have only to take up your 
abode in the depth of some of its deep val- 
leys, and there you will find an Indian sun 
indeed. Do you prefer the coolness of Lap- 
land? you have only to ascend and pitch 
your tent among its snows. Would you like 
the genial climate of south France? you have 
only to pitch on the side of the mountains, 
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where you will have flowers and fruits Id 
perfection. Ah I this is a delightsome land, 
if only the curse of God were lifted off. I 
never felt any climate so truly delicious* as 
the air of the mountains of Judea. 

My last letter would inform you of the de- 
parture of the Fathers of our deputation to 
proceed more directly homewards by another 
route. We are anxious to hear how they 
have got on. I fear you would be made a 
little anxious by hearing of our remaining 
behind in this troubled land. I am sure 
mamma would. However, I am very thank- 
ful we did so, as we have now visited all 
the towns in this land where there are Jews, 
except Joppa. We have, during the past 
fortnight, made one of the most delightful 
tours that could be" found on earth, and I 
trust also with good success, as far as our 
mission is concerned. I am sure mamma 
will not be content without a journal ; and 
therefore, if you will take your maps all in 
hand, you shall follow us every step of our 
journey. I told you that Mr. Caiman, a 
Jewish convert, is now our companion. He 
.and Andrew and I, and two Christian ser- 
vants — ^that is, Papists — Botros and Antonio 
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— and two muleteers, one a Maronite, the 
other a Druse — set off on six active Araby 
horses. 

Friday, Qth July. — Our old servants ac- 
companied us out of the gate, and bade us 
good-bye with tears on both sides. We pro- 
ceeded south from Beyrout, travelling at the 
swift walk of the Syrian pony. - Mount Leb- 
anon, with its hanging villages, was over us 
several hours. I once counted 20 villages in 
sight at the same time. There are more in- 
habitants, I believe, in that mountain than in 
all the Holy Land. One part are Maronites, 
a kind of Christians, but image-worshippers, 
and of the deepest bigotry. The Druses are 
a mild race, the military possessors of the 
mountains ; they are a kind of Mahomme- 
dans, though they sometimes claim affinity 
with Christians. In about 3 hours we 
reached the sea, and saw the sun go down, 
riding by its waves. We encamped about 
10 at night at Nibi Younis, or the Prophet 
Jonah, being the place where the whale cast 
him on the dry land. I forgot to mention 
that we lost our way in the dark at the cross- 
ing of a broad river, but providentially re- 
gained it. 
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9th. — ^Early the Dervish, or holy man of 
the place, came for a present ; poor old body, 
he was very thankful. Started at 6. In 2 
hours I was in Sidon, riding on before. 
There is something lively about an Eastern 
town at morning's prime. The country peo- 
ple are all bringing their cusas and melons to 
market on donkeys. The Moslem ladies, all 
in white with parti-colored veils, are wander- 
ing out to the tombs. I asked for the Menzel- 
lat Jehudi. A Jew soon took me by the hand 
and led me to his house, — tied up my horse, 
and made me sit down upon his mat. After 
some discussion on Ezek. xxxvii., he gave me 
in charge to another Jew who took me to 
the Synagogue. Here we soon had a con- 
gregation. They opposed more bitterly than 
usual. However, we saw their mind — ^got 
our information, and left our testimony. One 
of the Rabbis took us to his house and gave 
us cool lemonade. Sidon is a pretty place — 
on a high promontory running into the sea. 
Same day proceeded on our way to Tyre. 
Heard that a traveller was murdered on the 
road yesterday. Committed our way to God, 
and found all quiet. A plain extends from 
Sidon to Tyre — ^the range of Lebanon bound- 



154 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 

ing it pleasantly on the east — the blue Med- 
iterranean on the west. Sarepta id among 
the villages on the brow of the hills. You 
remember Elijah and the widow, 1 Kings ^ 
xvii. We slept that night at Kasmia, a khan 
within sight of Tyre. I wish you saw a 
Syrian khan. Some of them are 4 walls and 
a door, and nothing more. The most have a 
kind of arched place for your horse, and a 
stone room within for yourself. Some, as 
the one at Kasmia, are surrounded with a 
high wall. We pitched our tent on the roof 
and slept very securely. " So he giveth his 
beloved sleep.'' 

lOth. — Spent an interesting morning with 
the Jews in Tyre— first meeting with them 
in their wretched Synagogue, and then at 
the Rabbi's house, who treated us with cof- 
fee. They were uncommonly attentive to us 
at Tyre. I dare say 30 came to see us at 
the khan, so that we had full work opening 
to them the Scripture. Andrew and I speak 
to them chiefly in Hebrew, and we get on 
better now. Mr. Caiman speaks the Arabic, 
and German, and Russian. A Jew led us 
about the town ; the only one who had a 
little French. Tyre was once an island, now 
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a promontory, being joined by Alexander 
with amazing labor. The causeway is quite 
evident, though the sand has made it now 
broader than the island. Old Tyre, de- 
stroyed by Nebuchadnezzar, was- on the 
shore some miles off. It is hardly known 
where it stood, though one of the greatest 
cities of the world. The fisher spreads his 
net over it. Left about 2, proceeding due 
east for Saffet. We soon got up among the 
mountains of Asher, and noticed with delight 
the rich olive trees, fulfilling even still the 
word of Moses, Deut. xxxiii. 24, ** Let him 
dip his foot in oil." We passed through 
some pleasant villages — Cana (not the one 
where Jesus made the water wine) and 
Zadiki— or "the place of righteous men." 
We entered the mountains of Naphtali by 
Wady Deb, the Valley of the Wolf, just as 
the sun had set. It is a splendid wooded 
ravine. The jasmine, hanging from tree to 
tree, scented all the air ; but the danger was 
great, both from wild beasts which abound, 
and from wilder Arabs — ^and also from the 
rocky steeps we had to climb. But a Syrian 
horse is a singular animal ; if you just give 
*t its own way, you need fear little. We 
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were truly glad and thankful to get to a 
quiet village on the top of the mountains, 
where the peaceable fellahs came all about 
us to see and hear till near midnight. 

nth. — We were awakened this morning 
by the tramp of horses' feet. Saw a man 
fully armed looking in upon us. The next 
moment heard the voice of the French Jew 
of Tyre. They had got news of a poor Jew 
being shot by the Bedouins 2 hours further 
on, and they were come to carry him, dead 
or wounded, to Tyre. This was rather 
serious news before our breakfast ; but it 
only had the effect of drawing us closer to 
our heavenly Guide. The Arab fellahs were 
going to some market, and wished us to go 
with them. I believe they wanted our pro- 
tection; however, we thought it best to go 
the nearest way to SafFet. Such a splendid 
country we travelled through I never saw 
before — winding down wooded mountains, 
and then through narrow defiles into beauti- 
ful plains; but almost all is a wilderness. 
We had a good deal of anxiety all day. 
Kept all together and spoke little. We 
rested about 2 at a Maronite village, Caper- 
bahum. You never saw such kind people. 
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One insisted on our going into his house, the 
best in the village, and it was all we could 
do to get remaining under our fig-tree — an- 
other brought milk, another eggs, another 2 
young pigeons. There was a constant circle 
of admirers around us the whole time. The 
two Maronite priests were also very kind, 
and we tried to give them some light on di- 
vine things. This night we arrived safe in 
Safiet about dark. Andrew's horse fell upon 
him coming down a rocky hill ; he was not 
the least hurt, but the beast was lamed. 
How wonderfully we are cared for! The 
Jews gave us one of their houses to stay in. 

I2th. — Saffet is a delightful place, being 
on the top of a very high hill. The air is 
cool and delightful. Twice this day we 
walked out to view the sea of Galifee, which 
seems to lie at your feet. It is djt hours dis- 
tant. Solemn, calm, and still; it is unlike 
any other lake I ever saw. The plain of 
Gennesareth on the right side was quite evi- 
dent, where Capernaum stood. Over a pro- 
montory we could discern part of Tiberias 
and the baths. On the other side of the lake 
the hills are steep and high, and come close 
on the lake. Oh ! how you would have en- 
14 
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joyed this view. I read over most of the 
words of Jesus uttered there. We went to 
the Synagogue the same night to see the 
Sabbath brought in. There are four in Saffet. 
Such venerable men you never saw, with 
long white beards, and such devoted wor- 
ship. Some lifted their hands as in agony — 
some clapped their hands — some held them 
clasped. All were in motion rocking to and 
fro. Their cries were sometimes angry ones^ 
as if they were angry that God did not hear. 

I3th. — Set off early for Marona, a village 
high on Mount Naphtali, where we visited 
the tombs of several Jewish saints. Higher 
up the mountain we came to Jermach, a vil- 
lage, and visited some Jews who live there, 
far from the haunts of men. They gave us 
fine Jewish bread, and milk, add cheese ; and 
we in return told them of the way of salva- 
tion. Andrew spoke in German, and I stam- 
mered in Hebrew. Returned to SafFet en- 
joying the mountain air. Same evening had 
discussions with the Jews in tw<o of their 
synagogues — very interesting. Therm, be- 
fore dawn 58** ; at 8 o'clock 6^^ ; at 1 
o'clock 76°. 

I4th. — Spent a pleasant Sabbath here. 
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Not without causes of anxiety. The poor 
Jews have buried all their best clothes and 
valuables for fear of the Bedouins. They 
keep a watch every night. We hear that 
the Bedouins this day robbed Mijdel, a vil- 
lage on the sea of Galilee, on the road to 
Tiberias. I do hope that our church may 
establish a mission here. But of this anon. 

I5th. — Descended from Saffet on our ac- 
tive horses — Andrew having got a new one. 
In 3 hours we were on the plain of Genne- 
sareth. It is delightfully watered by a large 
mountain stream, and by the fountain Caper- 
naum. It might be made a garden, but 
bears only one field of dhura, and the rest 
thistles, and weeds, and defle^* growing to an 
.amazing height. We passed under all that 
remains of Capernaum. We had a good 
deal of anxiety on account of the Arabs — 
several of whom we saw, but they did us no 
harm. Mijdel we found utterly spoiled, 
without an inhabitant. It is the Magdala 
where Mary Magdalene was born. There 
we rested under a tree, and we washed our 
hands and face ^;^ith joy in the water where 
Jesus had walked. Passing round two pro- 
* Oleander. 
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montories — a ruin and a well — we came in 
sight of Tiberias. Built of black lava, ruined 
by the earthquake, it has a most dismal ap- 
pearance. We pitched our tent close by the 
lake. We spent the evening among the 
Jews. The German Jews we found very 
suspicious of us — ^the others kind. We vis- 
ited their synagogues and reading-rooms, and 
had interesting discussions with them. A 
German doctor invited us to his house, and 
a Jewish widow brought a present of milk 
to our tent. To both we returned a little 
tea. 

I6th. — Eeirly in the morning, Andrew and 
I rode to the bath, about 2 miles down the 
lake. It is a natural spring, so hot that you 
cannot put your hand into it. The bath is 
free to all, of beautiful marble, and delight* 
fully clean. There are attendants whom 
you may or may not employ. We swam 
twice round the marble pool. The effects 
we found truly delightful. We rode still 
south hoping to see Jordan, but could not 
venture the whole way. Same day we 
crossed from Tiberias west to Mount Tabor, 
and were on the summit by sunset. We had 
no guide, and therefore did not find the right 
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way. Were obliged to lead our horses, the 
hill being so steep and rocky. It is a lovely 
hill ; and here it is probable Jesus was trans- 
figured. We got down the hill by the help 
of a little moonlight. We came upon some 
peasants watching their corn. They took 
us, and we took them, for Arabs ; so that we 
were mutually relieved by finding out the 
truth. They could not believe that we had 
been on the top of the hill. Told us the 
Bedouins were there, and had committed 12 
murders on the hill. When we reached the 
village, where we had agreed our tent should 
be pitched, our servants were all waiting to 
receive us. They said that the whole village 
was going to turn out in quest of us. Of 
the truth of all these things I cannot say, but 
we felt very thankful to our watchful God 
who had cared fcyr us. Ah, dear Eliza ! we 
have all cause to trust Him who has so often 
delivered us. He that gave us Jesus, what 
will he withhold ? 

I7th. — I wish you saw the levee we held 
this morning. I am sure one half of the in- 
habitants of Daburieh were seated round us. 
Mount Hermon is on the opposite side of the 
plain. Endor, where the witch lived, we see 
14* 
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at the foot of Hermon ; and the pleasant 
village of Nain, the scene of such divine ten- 
derness, lies right before us. Mounting, we 
proceeded north, and about 9 o'clock reached 
Nazareth. It stands at the head of a pleas- 
ant valley, and is one of the best built towns 
in the Holy Land. The rocks are all very 
white, which makes it exceedingly hot and 
painful to the eyes. We saw the lying won- 
ders of the convent — and, what was more 
pleasant, we examined the hill on which the 
city is built, to find out the precipice where 
the angry Nazarenes would have cast the 
Saviour down. We left about 2 ; and after 
partaking of Arab cheer in the shape of 
leban, or sour milk of Sephourieh, we crossed 
the vast plain of Esdraelon. Toward sunset 
we came to an old well at the opposite side 
of the plain. An old AraJ) mounted on an 
ass met us, and told us, with every expression 
of alarm, that 8 armed Bedouins had met 
him in the valley and threatened to take his 
ass from him, but it was not worth their tak- 
ing. We held a council of war. Antonio 
was missing. He had ridden back to Se- 
phourieh for a cloak supposed to be wanting. 
Some proposed halting till nightfall, and then 
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going on in the dark. Some proposed going 
to a village in sight,, in another direption. 
Some committing ourselves to God and pro- 
ceeding. Our muleteers and Botros were in 
great terror. We rode on in silence through 
the beautiful wady or vale of Abilene. 
About sunset we found Antonio's staff. 
How it came there we could not conjecture. 
We met many unarmed Bedouins, and 
passed on unhurt. We slept at a village on 
the height above Acre. 

18/A. — Arriving in Acre we found poor 
Antonio. He had come by a nearer road 
into Wady Abilene, and so got before us. 
8 armed Bedouins rushed upon him, and 
with their long lances drove him off the road 
and up among the hills. Here they bound 
him hand and foot — stripped him of every 
thing — asked him of his company — took his 
horse and all away, and left him naked. He 
climbed into a tree till daylight, and then 
walked down to Acre. While they were 
robbing him we passed safely by. The 
English consul of Acre, who is a Jew, sf^d, 
" You must be on a good errand, or God 
would not so protect you." Even the monks 
acknowledged the hand of God in it* That 
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night we slept at Nakoura, on our way to 
Tyre. 

19th.— We rode to Sidon. 

20th. — To Beyrout in perfect safety, and 
in good health.* 

* For a contmuation of this Letter see page 196. 



LETTER XV. 

TO THE REV. ALEX. N. SOMERVILLE, AN- 
DERSTON. 

Bbtrout, QIU My, 1839. 
My Dear Alex., — I fear you will think 
that you are never to hear from your wan- 
dering brethren. Still you are ever with 
us — our companion in many a journey of 
which you do not know. This land keeps 
all our Bible friends in remembrance; for 
every day brings before our eyes some of 
the scenes of which we have read and 
preached together. This is only the second 
opportunity we have had of sending letters 
since our leaving Egypt, on 16th May. I 
hoped to have written you by the last 
steamer; but my weak body, this hot cli- 
mate, and our great fatigues, prevented me. 
You will be glad to know how well I have 
stood all the hardships of travelling in the 
burning desert, and among the mountains of 
Syria. I have hardly had a day's illness all 
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the time, and indeed feel healthiest when un- 
dergoing the greatest fatigues. My heart 
still beats a little too loud at times for my 
comfort, but I have great hopes that, in a 
colder atmosphere, it may please God to give 
me complete deliverance from it ; so much, 
at least, as that I may once more serve him 
in the Gospel of his Son. But O pray still 
more that I may be made like a weaned 
child — willing to do — willing also to suffer 
great things for his name sake. 

How shall I begin to tell you of this de- 
lightsome land — Immanuel's land— every hill 
and valley of which tells of the wonders God 
hath done ? I can only say, like the Queen 
of Sheba, that " the half was not told me." I 
have tried to deepen, as much as possible on 
my mind, every Scripture scene, in order 
that, if God spare us to come together, we 
may often wander together over Mount 
Olivet, — and down to Rachel's Sepulchre, — 
and among the hills of Hebron, — ^and up to 
Bethel, and Ramah, — and looking down upon 
the beautiful sea of Galilee, may meditate to- 
gether upon the love of Him who stilled' its 
waters. I have felt it to be one of the chief 
privileges of my life, granted to me in time 
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of my affliction, that I should visit this land 
of promise, and most that I have seen here 
will be graven on my memory till I die. 
You will have heard, before this reaches you, 
that Andrew Bonar and I, with Mr. Caiman, 
a converted Jew, were left behind by the 
elder brethren of the deputation, on the 7th 
of this month. Our father, Dr. Black, suf- 
fered very severely in coming through the 
Egyptian desert. He fell twice from his 
camel, and was thrown off a third time. 
From this, and the exhaustion produced by 
the heat, he never thoroughly recovered, so 
that by the time of our reaching Beyrout, 
he thought it his duty to return as speedily 
as possible to a colder climate. Dr. Keith 
ilccompanied him by steam to Smyrna, and 
we are now anxious to hear of their safety. 
They will proceed by the Danube, and prob- 
ably by the Rhine, visiting as many syn- 
agogues as that route will bring in their way. 
I do trust that God, who has peculiarly 
favored us all our way, will not suffer this 
separation in any wise to affect the success 
of our inquiries. Dr. Keith was to write Dr. 
Macgill, explaining the necessity for it, and 
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ouF intentions for ihe future route, which I 
hope he has done before this. 

Within the past fortnight, Andrew, and Mr. 
Caiman, and I have visited all the synagogues 
in the north of the Holy Land. We have 
been safely preserved, although the country- 
is in a most dangerous condition, — murders 
and robbery were on every hand of us, — still 
we have been kept from evil, and have had 
interviews with the Jews of Tyre, of Sidon, 
of Acre, of Tiberias, of Safiet, and of Bey- 
rout. We have thus been enabled to meet 
with the Jews in every town of the Holy 
Land where they live, excepting Joppa, 
where there are only 60 Jews. Perhaps you 
would like to know how we carry on our in- 
quiries. It is the most interesting work you 
can imagine. I will just describe to you 
our visit to Tiberias. We pitched our tent 
on the very edge of that lovely sea, where 
so many of the parables were delivered, and 
so many miracles wrought. Towards even- 
ing we proceeded towards the Jewish quar- 
ter. They seemed to live in better houses 
than the Arabs, and you can easily distin- 
guish them. We first went to the Ashkena- 
zim, or Jews from Poland and Russia. They 



FAMILIAR LETTEES. 169 

wear broad German hats — some of th^m high 
fur caps — and a long robe, which the Arabs 
call a kaftan. The Jews are at present in 
such terror of the Bedouin Arabs, that they 
have buried all their best clothes and furni- 
ture under ground, so that their garments 
were soiled and torn, and their faces wan and 
anxious. Their long beard, and moustache, 
and ringlets, always characterize them in 
this land. We found a group — some stand- 
ing, some sitting — to whom we gave the 
usual Hebrew salutation, O'^bw. We inquired 
after the prosperity of Israel among them. 
A few questions on their part soon found out 
who we were. Mr. Caiman had been known 
to them before. They would not enter on 
any religious discussion. One pointed us to 
the Jewish reading-room — a place set apart 
for reading the Talmud. A rich Jew dies 
and leaves a sum of money for the erection 
of a reading-place, the procuring of Jewish 
Commentaries, and a salary to some six Jews 
who are expected, one or two at least, to be 
always there. We entered, and found it a 
pleasant room, with all its windows open. 
Some 200 volumes on the shelves, and three 
15 
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aged Israelites, with beards like snow, sitting 
reading, each in a low voice. 

Strange people I Where, in all the world, 
will you find men thus devoting themselves, 
day and night, to their studies ; and yet it 
has only the semblance of gaining Jcnowl- 
edge, for, alas ! all they read are the fancies 
of men — ^false and mystical comments on 
God's holy word, leading away from Jesus — 
away from peace and holiness. There is not 
a stranger system of self-righteousness than 
the Jewish system. Popery is its fellow, and 
both evidently have the same author. We 
each tried to speak to the old men ; but mine 
was so deaf I could not make him hear — ^the 
others were soon warned that we were 
Christians, and turned away. We tried 
some younger Jews who had followed us, but 
all showed . the same shyness. We next 
made our way to the synagogue. We found 
about a dozen there engaged in reading — 
middle-aged men. These listened to us for 
a while, but soon grew shy also. We next 
went to the Sephardim, or native Jews. 
We entered a pleasant synagogue, the court- 
yard being shaded with a tree in the middle. 
Here we found a beavded Jew teaching all 
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the children the Book of Lamentations. All 
were sitting in a circle cross-legged, apon 
the ground, and all at once repeating, in the 
peculiar song or intonation of the Spanish 
Jews, the Hebrew words of Jeremiah — 
" How doth the city sit solitary that was full 
of people !" Other Jews were sitting on the 
ground reading Hebrew Commentaries ; two 
were stretched at full length and sleeping, 
at which I did not wonder, considering the 
dryness of their studies. 

The Sephardim wear the true Jewish 
dress — the turban peculiar. The women 
wear what, I have no doubt, is the ancient 
dress, and it is very beautiful. The Polish 
and German Jews- do not like to speak the 
Hebrew, but rather the Judeo-German. 
These again can speak the Hebrew well, and 
love it much. We were soon surrounded, 
and our Hebrew Bibles produced. Andrew 
was seated by the teacher, to hear the schol* 
ars repeat and translate Lam..i., which they 
did very well. Mr. Caiman was engaged 
with another knot, and I with a third. I 
first began by reading the 32nd Psalm, to 
show the blessedness of being forgiven. All 
agreed that there was no true happiness 
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without it. I then' read Isaiah — ** Israel doth 
not know ;" and Zech. xiii. 1 — ^ In that day 
there shall be a fountain opened to the house 
of David, and to the inhabitants of Jerusa- 
lem, for sin and for uncleanness." To aho-w 
them that Israel did not know the way of 
salvation, and therefore could not be happy, 
I showed them also Ezek. xxxyi. 26 — " A 
new heart also will I give you, and a ne^^ 
spirit will I put within you;" and put the 
question, why all the prophets agreed that 
Israel, at this time, would be ignorant of the 
way of forgiveness. This puzzled all my 
company ; but they brought their two Rab- 
bis, two most venerable looking men, with 
snowy beards. The question was stated 
over again. The Rabbi's answer I did not 
fully understand. He admitted that Israel 
did not now know, and that the time was 
coming when Jews and Gentiles would be all 
enlightened ; but he would not admit that Is- 
rael did not k^ow how to be forgiven. 

You cannot tell how interesting it is to be 
preaching in the holy tongue in the Holy 
Land. We stammer a good deal, you may 
believe, and yet we find it easy to make them 
know what we mean — the difficult thing is to 
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understand them — so that I have sometimes 
carried on an argument where I did not un- 
derstand the answers on the other side. 
Who knows but God may leave a blessing 
behind ? ** She hath done what she could/' 
A missionary in this land should be able to 
speak the Hebrew; and, for the full work, 
Judeo* German, Judeo-Spanish, and Arabic, 
are indispensable. Stir up young men who 
love the Jews to prepare themselves for this 
work. I feel very much that this is the cen- 
tre of the Jewish world, and that one stroke 
here is worth twenty in another land. The 
Jews are much more accessible here. Af- 
fliction has bowed down their hearts ; they 
have no merchandise to make them worldly, 
and to take off their attention. Many of 
them, especially of the young, are seeking 
knowledge. Mr. Nicolayson of Jerusalem, 
and Mr. Pieritz, a converted Jew, are .real 
men of God. The latter is with us just now. 
He is a most singular maa, and has already 
been the means of converting some of the 
most I^frned Rabbis in Jerusalem. There 
are three now upon the point of making an 
open profession. Our great welnt will be 
16* 
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laborers— ^ ^'i^^^re avp tov xv^v tov ^• ^ oy wg^ 

The Sephardim then showed us their 
other synagogue and reading-room, hanging 
over the sea of Galilee. One of the Asbken- 
azim, a doctor and inquirer after Christ, in- 
vited us secretly to his house. He also vis- 
ited us at our tent. A widow also brought 
us a present of milk. This is just a sketch, 
of the way in which we conduct our inqui- 
riea* Andrew and I paid a very interesting 
visit to a small number of Jews, in a village 
three hours from Safiet, upon the great 
Mount Naphtali. It was tt fine wild moun- 
tain ride, and we had a kind reception. 
They spread the table with a kind of milk — 
the same that Jael gave to Sisera — fine Jew- 
ish bread and cheese, and whilst we partook 
of their hospitality, we repaid them by telling 
them the words of everlastmg life. 

Safl!etis one of the most delightful spots 
in the Holy Land — ^a city set on a hill that 
cannot be hid. The air is cool and most de- 
licious. The Jews belonging to Safiet are 
between 1500 and 2000, though scattered at 

* " Pray ye, therefore, the Lord of the harvest, that 
he jrould send forth laboren into his harreit."— Luke z. S. 
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present a good deal through fear of their 
enemies. We lived in a Jewish house, and 
visited their synagogues and themselves for 
several days. I cannot but think, for many 
reasons, that Saffet is the most desirable 
place for a mission to Israel in the Holy 
Land. It is entirely unoccupied as a field of 
missionary labor. It is one of the four holy 
cities with the Jews. The communication 
with Jerusalem is so intimate, that all that is 
done in the one place is known in the other. 
The number of Jews was at one time far 
greater than at Jerusalem. They will most 
probably increase again there. The climate 
is delightful. It is the spot prophesied where 
light was to arise on the people that sit in 
darkness and the shadow of death. This 
was the idea of the deputation before going 
there, and it is much confirmed by our visit. 
I fear I must not begin to describe the places 
in this wonderful land. Oh it is pleasant to 
wander by the very lake where Jesus wan- 
dered, and to look upon the very precipice 
at Nazareth where they wanted to throw him 
down ! We went from Beyrout to Sidon, 
and then to Tyre, reading the prophecies all 
the way, and looking on their awful fulfil- 
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ment From Tyre we crossed to Safl^. 
We went through Asher, and understocxi, 
from the multitude of olive-trees, how he inras 
to dip his foot in oil. It is curious how dis- 
tinctly you can mark the diffisrence bet-ween 
the tribes. We entered Naphtali, full of wild 
wooded and rocky hills. The evergreen oak 
covers the most of its mountains ; the white 
jasmine hanging in beautiful festoons from 
tree to tree; and the long yellow broom — 
making a pleasing variety. Singular deep 
ravines intersect the mountains — ^all com- 
pletely wooded — ^the haunt of the wolf and 
hyaenat whose howling at night is often very 
frightful, relieved all the day by the soft coo- 
ing of the turtle. These wadys open some- 
times into a pleasant plain of richest soil, 
bearing here and there a crop of barley, fall- 
ing under the Arab's sickle. The villages 
and ruins are mostly on the tops of the hills. 
We heard of a poor Jew being shot by the 
Bedouins, a few hours before us. His friends 
were going to carry home his body. 

Saffet cannot be hid, being on the very top 
of a lofty hill. It was destroyed by an . 
earthquake on the 1st Jan. 1837, in which 
multitudes of Jews perished. It is to this 
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moment an awful monument of the swift de- 
struction which God can bring upon a city. 
More than half of the houses are ruins — of 
beautiful white stone. Olives, and vines, 
and pomegranates grow in great luxuriance 
among them. The hill is so steep, that the 
roof of one row of houses is the pathway for 
the row above. There is a shattered castle 
on the summit. We climbed to the top, nar- 
rowly escaping some long serpents which 
darted out of the ruins. Oh what a view of 
the sea of Galilee is before 'you — ^at your 
feet ! It is about three hours' descent to the 
water's edge, and yet it looks as if you could 
run down in as many minutes. The lake is 
much larger than I had imagined — hemmed 
in by the mountains on every side— sleeping 
as calmly and softly as if it had been the sea 
of glass which Johii saw in heaven. We 
tried in vain to follow the course of the Jor- 
dan running through it. True, there were 
clear lines such as you see in the wake of a 
vessel, but then these did not go straight 
through the lake. The hills of Bashan are 
very high and steep — steep where they run 
into the water. At one point, a man pointed 
out to us where the tombs in the rocks are — 
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where the poor demoniacs used to live— and 
near it the hills were exactly what the 
Scripture describes— a steep place where the 
swine ran down into the sea. On the north- 
east of the sea, Hermon rises very grand, in- 
tersected with many ravines full of snow. 
Turning the eye to the west side of the lake, 
the point nearest you is evidently the land of 
Gennesareth. It is the only part of the banks 
where there is a plain of any extent It 
seems to run about five miles along the west 
side of the lake, and two miles inward to the 
roots of the hills of Naphtali. I knew it at 
once by its rich vegetation and its verdure. 
It has a few trees also. Here stood Caper- 
naum, and here, I should think, Chorazin and 
Bethsaida.* 

[* For a continuation of this Letter we page 191. 



LETTER XVI. 

TO HIS FAMILY. 

BoujA, SSn^ August^ 1839. 
My dear Father and Mother, — I have 
just this day received your kind letter, ad- 
dressed to Constantinople. It has been a 
great refreshment to me, and I feel very 
thankful to God for bringing it safe to my 
hand. If you have read Eliza's letter first, 
you will see that I have had a lotig and dan- 
gerous illness, but that it has pleased God 
again to restore me to health. I know you 
will not be satisfied without a full and par- 
ticular account of it firom beginning to end, 
and therefore I send this along with Eliza's. 
Before beginning, let me say, that if you will 
only lay aside all anxiety and murmuring, 
you will find, as I do, only matter for thank- 
fulness and praise. You will find fresh 
proofs that God is watching over your son, 
unworthy as he is, yea, is leading him by the^ 
hand in ways that he knew not. I may also 
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mention that I have now been 19 days en- 
tirely free from fever, that the medical man 
has long ceased to visit me, that I am daily 
gaining my wonted strength and vigor, and 
that a week hence I expect to be on the 
Danube, if that be God's' will. 

You will notice, in reading an account of 
our tour to the lake of Tiberias, that we had 
intended to visit Damascus also, and to spend 
three weeks, instead of a fortnight, in our in- 
quiries. This we were unable to do, from 
the disturbed state of the country. We had 
therefore a week to spend in Beyrout before 
the sailing of the steamboat for Smyrna. You 
cannot tell how grieved, we were at this, both 
because it was spending money in doing 
nothing, and also because of the beat of Bey- 
rout. We thought of going up to -Mount 
Lebanon, but we did not know rightly where 
to go, and we had no distinct object in view. 
Accordingly, we just remained in the inn at 
Beyrout. The thermometer was generally 
about 85° or 90° in the day-time, but often 
96° in the night. It is this which makes the 
heat peculiarly oppressive. There is no Jand 
breeze. Every thing is still in the night. 

I felt quite well till the Thursday, but that 
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evening (25lh July) felt weary and oppressed. 
What the occasion of my illness was I do not 
exactly know. The doctor said it was some- 
thing disagreeing with my' stomach. Some 
thought it was the heat I myself thought 
it was by infection, for I had that day se^n 
and touched a young Glasgow lad ill of fever. 
However this may be, it was the will of our 
Father, who is wisest of all, and more loving 
even than y6u, that I should become severely 
ill that night. I soon went to bed, and re- 
membering how useful an emetic is on such 
occasions, took one which Dr. Hunter had 
* packed up for me. This did me a great deal 
of good. The Doctor came a little after-^ 
Dr. Gerstmann-^a converted Jew, and de- 
lightful young German — the physician to the 
Jerusalem mission, who happened to be in 
Beyrout at the time. His treatment of me I 
do not exactly remember ; however, it seemed 
very good, and was very successful. He in-r 
sisted on my leaving town the next evening, 
which I did upon an ass's back, and ascended 
about 1000 feet to a fine airy house among 
mulberry gardens. Here I was stretched 
upon my mat, which I have sent home to you, 
and a mattress upon the floor. 
16 
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On Saturday I had a little fever, and, com- 
plaining of a roaring like the sea in my ears, 
was bled with leeches behind the ears. This 
relieved me; and on Sabbath morning the 
doctor pronounced me free from any disease. 
By mid-day I was still better. The question 
now then was, shall we sail by this steamer, 
or shall we wait for three weeks longer at 
Beyrout ? The Doctor feared to-advise ; still 
he thought it better I should go ; 'and, indeed, 
the thought of staying three weeks more in 
Beyrout seemed intolerable to me. We em-* 
barked the same day, assisted by many kind 
friends whom we had made. I was very 
weak, so that I could hardly stand without 
support. I was very sick in the small boat, 
80 that I lost both sight and hearing. But I 
had not been long in the steamer till I felt 
greatly better. The cool sea-breeze revived 
me, and I found myself by sunset talking a 
little with 4 Jews whom we met now for the 
4th time. Andrew Bonar mentions them in 
his published Alexandria letter. They were 
very sorry to see me laid low ; and I felt that 
it was like a testimony to them that we were 
seeking their salvation, and not our o\?n 
^things. Both Andrew and Mr. Caiman were 
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very sick the whole way to Smyrna, so that 
they could only help me when the vessel 
stopped. Nobody on board could speak 
English, except one young gentleman, who 
had a little. I had therefore to call up all 
my Italian, and never before learned so much 
the use of it. The stewards were all kind- 
ness to me — putting me to bed, and bringing 
me every thing I wanted. By mistake I 
drank some green tea, which prevented by 
sleeping, so that on Monday morning, when 
we arrived off Cyprus, I was in high fever. 
We waited from 6 to 12 at anchor. The heat 
was intense — not a breath of wind. They 
helped me on deck under the awning, and an 
umbrella too ; but I felt as I never felt before; 
I knew that I had a Father in heaven, who had 
forgiven and redeemed me, and therefore I 
resolved to fear no evil. My voice became 
very low, almost inaudible. I thought my 
head would burst in two. At last my facul- 
ties, one by one, began to give way. I could 
not remember where we were going. Still 
I thought of you all ; and though I could not 
expect ever to see you again, I prayed that 
my death might be more blessed to you than 
all my life had been. 
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I got leeches from Cyprus, and when the 
ship set sail got the steward to put them on 
the back of my head, but only 4 of them 
would bite. The cool breeze revived me 
very much, and by sunset I was able to totter 
about the deck. I felt that I needed blood to 
be taken from my head still, and fell upon 
the plan of making my nose bleed, which it 
did plentifully, and relieved me much. That 
night I slept pretty well till morning, but 
awoke feverish again. We stayed at 
Rhodes from 6 to 12, and this again was a 
dreadful time to me. I remained below, 
however, and found it better than the deck. 
I slowly revived after the vessel moved and 
the breeze sprung up. That evening I could 
walk the deck pretty well, and felt stronger 
than I had yet done. I began to enjoy the 
view of the lovely islands of Greece, Patmos, 
and Samos, and the view of a splendid Eng- 
lish frigate, in full sail, which hailed us. The 
very sight of something English was pleas- 
ing. I thought there were hundreds on 
board the frigate who had homes and kin- 
dred like me^and yet, perhaps, not one looked 
to them in the same way as I did. That 
evening the steward bathed my feet in hot 
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"water and vinegar, and put me to bed, so 
that I slept well, and was refreshed. 

The next day, Thursday, the awning could 
not be put up, so I could not go on deck. I 
felt the heat very much, and had a little 
feverishness. In the evening the awning 
was up, and I could sit on the deck. At 7 
Smyrna came in sight, to my great thankful- 
ness and joy. The sun set as we stepped 
ashore and took up our rest in the inn ; but 
when I looked around, it was dismal indeed. 
The walls were so tKin, that I knew it 
would be like an oven when the sun was 
up. The rooms were small. The noise of 
sailors and passers by was dreadful ; and to 
complete all, the English doctor lived out of 
town, and so, we were told, did Mr. Calhoun 
— a gentleman whom we met in Egypt, who 
was very kind to us, and asked us to come 
to him when we came to Smyrna. Salvo, 
the innkeeper, told us he had another inn an 
hour's ride into the country. I asked the 
name of the place. At Bouja, a country viU 
lage. We were told that both Mr. Calhoua 
and the doctor lived in the same village. 

I resolved immediately to set out. The 
coincidence appeared remarkable. The 
16* 
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town r knew would be hotter than the coun- 
try, and I wanted the doctor to see me that 
night) feeling that time was precious. After 
tea we got asses, and the innkeeper also 
accompanied us. The muleteer guided my 
donkey, occasionally giving me a helping 
hand at fhe steep parts of the road; and, 
doubtless, that promise too was fulfilled to 
me in your favorite psalm, mamma, "He 
shall give his angels charge over thee." 
The cool mountain breeze revived my wasted 
frame ; and though* the hour seemed long, 
still I arrived in safety, and found a delightful 
cool room and a divan, where I laid me 
down. We found that the doctor had once 
lived here, but not now ; that Mr. Calhoun 
was gone to Constantinople. But a native 
doctor was brought to me, who told me, in 
Italian, to put a cloth dipped in vinegar on 
my head, and to take castor oil in the morn- 
ing. I saw that he did not understand my 
illness, and therefore felt anxious for another 
doctor. Now mark the singular way in 
which God provided for me. A ship of 
war happened to be in the roads of Smyrna. 
The officers happened to ride out to this vil- 
lage, and were now in the same inn with us 
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— the doctor among the rest. He saw me, 
and immediately ordered me to be shaved 
and leeches applied, and wet cloths kept on 
my head all night. AH this was done at first 
without effect ; but toward morning the fever 
abated, and I slept quietly. The native doc- 
tor came in the morning, and was surprised 
to find a shaved patient. We explained all 
to him, and he bade adieu. I forgot to men- 
tion that the same night we came out, a Mr. 
Hanson found me out, uncle of Miss Urm- 
ston, and told me of her being at our house, 
and now at R . He offered any kind- 
ness in his power. Mr. Lewis, the English 
chaplain, also came, and insisted on my com- 
ing to his house the next day. The doctor 
of the corvette saw me in the morning, and 
sent me a perspiring medicine. I was better 
nearly all day. 

Friday, \st August, — In the evening I was 
carried on a sofa to the house of Mr. Lewis, 
where I have been ever since. Here I found 
a home indeed ; and in Mrs. Lewis one who 
has nursed me like a mother. I cannot tell 
you how wonderful it has appeared to me 
that God should have led me by the hand to 
this family, the only one perhaps in Smyrna 
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where I could find such kindness and care. 
They are both delightful Christians. They 
have 3 children and one adopted daughter, a 
young Syrian. They insisted on Andrew 
Bonar and Mr. Caiman also living with them. 
The house is pleasantly situated, with a nice 
garden — from which I used to get sweet 
flowers brought to me every evening. On 
Saturday I had another attack of the fever. 
The best doctor of ^the place had called on 
the Friday, Dr. Wood. He could not attend 
me, his wife being ill, but recommended the 
native doctor, Dracopoli. He has treated 
me remarkably well. That was my last day 
of the fever. He says it is a fever of this 
country. Febre perniciosa, he calls it. 
Every day I have been gaining strength. I 
cannot tell you how I have been cared for by 
the truly good people of this family. Every 
morning I get my head bathed with vinegar 
and water. My voice has quite returned. I 
have been two Sundays at church. I 
walked out every evening for the last fort- 
night — and to-day (24th Aug.) I have ridden 
into Smyrna with my kind friends to sail for 
Constantinople at 5 this evening. I am now 
at their* house in town, and after a hearty 
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dinner, have sat down to finish this. Eliza's 
letter, I fear, I must leave unfinished, as I 
have not much time. 

Andrew and Mr. Caiman went to Constan- 
tinople last Saturday, to spend the past week 
in inquiries there. It is only 30 hours' sail, 
over a delightful sea and in a splendid steam- 
boat — the captain an Englishman. Lord 
Rokeby and Mr. Littleton, both of whom we 
met in Palestine, are also passengers. On 
Monday morning Andrew is to come out to 
the steamer ; and at 12 same day we sail for 
the Danube. We reach Galatz in 60 hours. 
I caiyiot tell you all the kind things which 
the Lewises have provided to go with me. 
We have a quarantine of 7 or 10 days at 
Galatz ; thence lo Jassy, we go in 2 days 
and a half; from thence to Brody, and thence 
to Warsaw. Do send letters to Warsaw, 
where we may be in 4 or 5 weeks, if the 
Lord prosper us. ** The way of a man is not 
in himself." '* It is not in man that walketh 
to direct his steps." God has chastened me 
sore, but not given me over unto death. I 
have conducted family prayers 3 times. My 
heart troubles me very little. I suppose it 
will beat on all my life ; but I have a good 
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hope that if it please Grod to return me to 
my flock, it will not hinder me from my 
duty. I am still a little deaf in one ear. 
Could you find the name of the German 
aurist whom Dr. Duncan consulted, and 
write me his address ? I would go and con- 
sult him as we pass through Germany. 
Warsaw, Posen, Berlin, Hamburgh, seem to 
be in our line. Do lay all this to h'eart. 
You see how easily I might have been gone 
— how God has spared me to you. Oh ! that 
you may be all drawn by Ilis mercies to 
take him for a Father — as He is to all who 
are washed in the blood of his Son. I have 
no greater desire on earth than that all of 
you may be saved. Kind love to dear 
Willie. I am glad he is better. May God 
restore him to us all. Kind remembrance to 
Doctor Russell and all friends. — Your afiec- ^ 
tionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M'Cheyne. 
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^ LETTER XVII. 

I 

( TO THE EBV. ALEX. N. 80MERVILLE, IN CON- 

TINUATION. 

BoujA, NEAR Smyrna, Q2nd August^ 1839. 
' My dear Friend Alex., — You will see 

that nearly a whole month has passed away 
since the above was written. It has pleased 
our heavenly Father that I should spend that 
time in a long illness, from which I am now 
by his blessing recovered. I am sorry this 
was not finished and sent away from the 
Holy Land ; but I was taken quite suddenly 
ill of a most dangerous fever, I ihink the day 
after writing you. A converted Jew, who is 
generally stationed at Jerusalem, Dr. Gerts- 
mann, a fine Christian, was my doctor. He 
took great care of me, so that by Sabbath 
the 28th, he thought the fever had left me, 
and we all thought it best that I should leave 
Syria by the boat that sailed that day. I 
was very weak, but managed to get on 
board, and was stretched out on the deck. 
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The fever soon came back upon me worse 
than ever. Andrew and Mr. Caiman were 
as kind to me as they could be ; but sea-sick- 
ness rendered them Incapable most of the 
way. Nobody on board had any English, so 
that I was cast upon God indeed. At Cy- 
prus I thought I should have died. I lost my 
voice almost entirely; my memory also be- 
gan to fail. I was very ill again at Rhodes, 
and again near Smyrna. We sailed among 
the lovely*islands of Greece, and saw scenes 
hallowed by Paul's voyages ; but my eyes 
were looking toward the eternal hills. In- 
deed there was the greatest reason to be- 
lieve that I never would recover. But God 
has raised me up from the brink of the grave. 
We arrived in Smyrna on Thursday even- 
ing, 1st August. The town appeared close 
and hot, and the medical man lived out of 
town, so that we resolved on proceeding to 
this village. It has been a second birthplace 
to me. We rode on asses — the muleteer 
holding me on all the time. Here we found 
a home in the house of the Rev. Mr. Lewis, 
the English chaplain, and I found a mother 
in his lady — most Christian people. I had 
two very severe attacks of fever here — my 
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head was shaved and bled. I have long 
since been free from fever, and am daily 
gaining strength. I feel confident that God 
means all for good. My mind was very 
weak when I was at the worst, and therefore 
the things of eternity were often dim. I 
had no fear to die, for Christ had died. 
Still I prayed for recovery, if it were the 
Lord's will. You remember, among your 
last advices, you told me to be humble. You 
see God is teaching me the same thing. I 
fear I am not thoroughly humbled yet. I 
feel the pride of my heart, and bewail it. 
Pray that, if it be the Lord's will, I may get 
the blessing of this illness. Pray also that I 
may be restored to the work of the ministry, 
if that be his will. Andrew has not been 
idle, but has gained much information. He 
went to Constantinople on Saturday. We 
parted with much regret, but I hope to join 
him on Monday next. ' Three days more will 
carry us to Galatz, on the Danube, where we 
have a short quarantine. From thence our 
way is plain to Poland, by Jassy. 

My zeal in the mission is not diminished by 
my illness. Indeed the cause is now inter- 
woven with every thought and feeling of my 
17 
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heart. I only now see plainly that all our 
views about the Jews being the chief object 
of missionary exertion, are the plain and so- 
ber truth according to the Scriptures. 

I have not been able to advance much in 
Scripture reading, being driven more to med- 
itate on divine things, and on the portions 
hidden in my heart. My eyesight is not 
very good, and, for the same reason, I am 
not good at writing. I have cause for noth- 
ing but thankfulness and praise. God has 
dealt with me as a son. 

" Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials gi^e new life to prayer ; 
Trials dri^e me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there/' 

I never was so severely tried in this way 
before. But he hath saved my soul from 
death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet 
from falling. This has been one of the hot- 
test summers ever known. The therm, is 
generally about 90*=* or 96^ in the coolest 
room in the house. I get a pleasant walk 
every evening. Last night I was helping to 
gather grapes in the vineyard. The remains 
of old Smyrna I have not seen. Still I do 
not forget how Jesus sent messages of love 
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to this very place. I have not room to ask 
how your soul and flock prosper. Do not 
overwork yourself. There is much of self 
in that, I know by experience. A breathing 
of believing prayer may be worth many 
hours' hard labor. Endure to the end, and 
be saved. Yours ever, in sweetest bonds, 
RoBT. M. M'Chbyne. 

I heard of your mother and sister this day, 
by a letter from home, dated 8th June. Re- 
member me most kindly to them, and your 
father and Colin. I often pray that they all 
may be partakers of your grace. 



LETTER XVIII. 

TO HIS BISTER, IN CONTINUATION. 

Galatz, on the Banks op the Danube, 
Sept. h 1839. 

Mt dear Eliza, — This letter should have 
gone from Beyrout, but I suppose you have 
received, or will soon receive, my letter 
from Smyrna, telling you of my long and 
dangerous fever, from which it has pleased 
God to recover me entirely. I still feel 
weak sometimes, but am perfectly well in 
mind and body. The voyage has done me 
a great deal of good— quite- reviving me — 
and the cool atmosphere of Europe makes 
me feel quite another being. We have great 
cause to thank God, and to serve him bet- 
ter in days to come, and to prepare more 
fully for an eternal world. 

You cannot imagine a kinder home than 
Bouja was to me. It was with unfeigned 
regret that I left them. What a wonderful 
providence that I should be guided there. 
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I left on the day I wrote, 24th August. Mr. 
Lewis came on board with me. Since then, 
I have rapidly gained strength. We sailed 
up the Dardanelles all Sunday, through the 
English fleet, and by sunset were in the sea 
of Marmora. Next morning by 5 we were 
anchored in the splendid bay of Stamboul. 
It is a wonderful place. Such a dazzling 
city I never saw before. Andrew and one 
of the missionaries were soon on board, and 
we were glad to meet again. I went on 
shore till 12. At that hour we sailed, and 
were soon stemming the current of the Bos- 
phorus. Such a lovely sail ! You would 
have enjoyed it much. The coast may be 
said to be lined with palaces ; but alas, what 
are they but the dwellings of sin and wretch- 
edness, doomed to sink with the sinking em- 
pire ! The Black Sea was very rough as we 
entered it^— a wild tossing sea ; but next day 
(the 27th August) it was like a sea of glass. 
We landed at Varna, after passing the Bal- 
kan mountains ; — the same evening we pass- 
ed the Cape of Kalakria. 

28th, — At 12 o'clock we were in the Dan- 
ube, after passing two mouths. ** The dark 
rolling Danube" is very like the Forth as yoa 
17* 
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go up to Stirling. The number of mosqui- 
toes is dreadful. A Prussian prince was on 
board — an infidel — with whom I had long 
discussions of gre^t interest. 

29th, — We landed *at Galatz, and put our- 
selves in quarantine for 7 days. This is the 
fifth day, so that we have 2 more. I shall 
describe a quarantine some other time. On 
Thursday we go to Galatz, and thence to 
Ibraila. The Consul invites us to sleep at 
his house. Friday we go to Bucharest (20 
hours), then back to Jassy. We are forbid- 
den to enter Russian Poland, and therefore 
go to Brody, then to Cracow, then to Berlin. 
Such is our present thought. 

Your joint letter was a great joy to me. I 
thank God, without ceasing, for his goodness 
to you all, and to my dear flock. The 
deaths you mention were all expected by 
me, except Dr. G.'s daughter. The news- 
papers I have never got read till yesterday. 
It has been a glorious Assembly. I do hope 
the Aden Mission will not be proceeded in 
at present. Moldavia is a strange land. I 
sometimes think of the gladiator's ''rude 
hut" that lay by the Danube. I see plenty 
of ''Dacian mothers and young barbarians 
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all at play." Tell all my friends the reason 
of my not writing them. I shall try and 
make up for it now. How I wish I had 
you, dear Lizzy, to enjoy with me my reno- 
vated life. I feel like one come back from 
the grave. Give my best love to dear Wil- 
lie. I am glad he feels better. Keep the 
heart with all diligence. Seek to advance in 
grace, and this will be joy to your affectionate 
brother, 

RoBT. Murray M'Cheyne. 

3rd Sept — To-night we have been freed 
from quarantine — ^all well. I am thankful to 
say that I still continue to improve. The 
Consul of Galatz invites us to breakfast to- 
morrow ; and has provided two vehicles to 
carry us to Ibraila to-morrow evening. He 
is going with us. His name is Cunningham, 
from Edinburgh. The consul at Bucharest 
is also a Scotchman, a good, kind man, a 
friend of the Jews. God bless and preserve 
you ail. This letter should have been sent 
from Beyrout more than a month ago. The 
letter I wrote from Smyrna, which should 
reach you long before this, will explain why 
it was not. I am thankful to say that I am 
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now quite recovered from my fliness; and 
though a little weak before breakfast, still I 
am quite well. We are now in the cool air 
of Europe— (I know mamma will be glad) — 
in Galatz quarantine, north of the Danube. 
My deafness is much better, — still I am a lit- 
tle deaf. If you have written to Warsaw, ' 
we will write for your letters. Write to 
Berlin. Do not put any thing about the dep- 
utation on our letters. The Austrians are 
very suspicious. 



LETTER XIX. 

TO HIB FATHER AND MOTHER. 

. Bucharest, Idth Sept. 1839. 
My dear Father and Mother, — I do 
hope that my letter to Eliza from Galatz 
would relieve you of much of your anxiety 
on my account. T write again so soon, not 
that I have any thing very new to communi- 
cate, but merely to assure you how well I 
am keeping, or rather kept, by the care of 
my heavenly Father. We left our quaran- 
tine of 7 days on Friday the 6th inst. — a 
pleasant day, just like one in our own coun- 
try. A quarantine is just like a prison. 
You are. inclosed within a certain space by 
a wooden railing. You live in a solitary 
room, where there is nothing but a table, and 
some boards in the shape of a divan or sofa. 
A guardiano is set over you, to see that you 
touch nobody, and also to bring you provis- 
ions. We were all smoked the first and sec- 
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ond day ; our clothes being fiimigated for 24 
hours. The English yice-c<»sul at Galatz 
came twice to see us, and kindly invited as 
to his house when done. He is a Scotch- 
man, by name Charles Cunningham, brother 
to the proprietor of Bennington Mills— edu- 
cated at the Old High School. He took 
great pleasure in recalling past scenes in 
which we shared. 

We felt like birds escaped from a cage 
when, after being examined by the doctor, 
we were let go. The consul's drosky soon 
brought us to his door. Galatz is a singular 
town; in many parts paved with wooden 
planks, like the American Corduroy. The 
houses mostly of wood. The Wallachians 
and Moldavians are singular looking men. 
In winter they wear a small fur cap of white 
or black. In summer, a broad black hat, 
which looks very odd. The hair is left, like 
Apollo's, unshorn, and hangs, black .and mat- 
ted, on the shoulders, or sometimes in grace- 
ful ringlets. They seem very gentle and 
submissive — take off their hats whenever 
you approach. Altogether, the character of 
the peasant approaches that of servility. Ga- 
latz is a thriving town, — the port of Molda- 
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via. The Jews are very numerous, and 
we paid an interesting visit to them. The 
same evening we rode down to Ibraila in the 
Consults drosky, himself accompanying us on 
horseback. Qe has a pleasant house there 
also. Nothing could exceed his kindness, 
and we tried to return it as best we might, 
by leading him to think of the unsearchable 
riches. 

We had ordered the post for the next 
morning ; and accordingly, at an early hour 
3 carriages, having 4 horses each, were at the 
door. I am afraid you will think the depu- 
ation have gone out of their mind when you 
read of such style ; but this is the only way 
of posting in this country, and had you seen 
the equipage, I think you would have been 
amused. The vehicle is a low cart, made of 
wood and wicker-work, set without springs 
upon 4 low wheels of wood. Four small 
horses are attached by ropes to the pole. 
The cart is filled with straw, among which 
you lie as you best can. Such wretched ve- 
hicles I never saw. To add to our dismay 
the day was rainy, the first we have seen 
since leaving England. The Consul insisted 
on our staying all day with him, and sent 
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back to Galatz for his covered carriag^e, 
called Brashovanka, that we might proceed 
more comfortably. This gave us opportu- 
nity to visit the Jews of Ibraila, whom we 
found deeply interesting. It is a clean town, 
nicely built, with broad streets. The Jewish, 
Russian, and Greek, are the chief costumes. 

The same evening, at 9 o'clock, we set off 
for the capital of Wallachia. We were all 
three snugly lodged in the Brashovanka — a 
vehicle which it is not easy to describe. 
Twelve horses were yoked in, and we soon 
left Ibpaila far behind. I had my feet up, and 
my coverlet about me, so that I was quite 
comfortable all night. The Wallachian drives 
with enormous speed— dashes over their vast 
plains often at full gallop. We stopped and 
breakfasted next morning in a small cottage, 
just like a Highland one, the gentle Wallachi- 
ans standing by wondering. They gave us 
plenty of milk, and we had brought other 
necessaries with us. Their language contains 
a great deal of Latin. They are supposed to 
be descendants of the Roman colony planted 
in Dacia. ^^Domine, da buckshish*' was the 
postilion's demand — "Sir, give a present." 
« Cuin Latra," the peasant cried—" The dog 
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barks." ^Canis latratJ" ^^Domine^ nosti 
Romanisti ?'* — " Sir, do you know the Roman 
language V one man asked. This is a source 
of great amusement. Again we flew over 
the uncultivated plain — ^away, and away, like 
the wind. The 12 horses we exchanged for 
8, being more handy. There are no inns 
upon the road, and scarcely any houses. We 
came through only two villages in the 120 
miles. The day was very fine, and we en- 
joyed it much. At the post the horses were 
often to seek, and as we could not speak the 
language we could not hurry them, so that 
we were delayed long beyond the usual time, 
and it was two o'clock on Sunday morning 
before we rattled into the streets of this city. 
We found a khan with great difficulty ; and, 
wrapping ourselves in our mats, were soon 
asleep. 

A khan is a curious place. This one was 
of large dimensions, having an area of nearly 
an acre. The ground-floor is the resting- 
place of the horses and carriages ; the sec- 
ond floor for passing travellers; the third 
floor for those who stay six months. Such 
curious groups were gathered on the Sabbath 
morning when I looked out! The Russian, 
18 
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with his light hair and light-blue eye-^fierce 
and blunt. The Greek, with his showy red 
coat and picturesque trowsers ; and the dark- 
moustachioed Wallachian. W« could not 
spend a very profitable Sabbath here, and, 
accordingly, removed, to Khan Simeon, a 
quieter and smaller one. The Greek is the 
only fahh of Wallachia, and the Sabbath is 
not at all observed. We had a visit from 
Mr. Colquhoun, Consul-general, the same 
evening. He is the proprietor of Fincastle, 
on the Tummel, a relation of Principal Mac- 
farlan, and a real Scotchman — a very pleasant 
gentleman. We have dined with him every 
day since. We have learned, since our ar- 
rival, that Dr. Keith and Dr. Black visited this 
place. This is a pity, as it is a waste of mo- 
ney and of our time ; but we had fully agreed 
that they were to write us if they visited it. 
Either they did not write, or their letter has 
miscarried. However, God may have some 
end in thus making us doubly search this 
place. 

We have had most interesting interviews 
with the Jews. It is their feast of the new 
year, and of blowing the trumpet, and casting 
their sins into the river. There are about 
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3000 Jews here. The city has 120,000 in- 
habitants, a:nd 366 churches. It is built on 
a plain. To-day we were present at a relig- 
ious ceremony on the Prince's birth-day. It 
was in the metropolitan church — a gaudily 
painted church — very handsome. The Prince 
Meloch, at present here an exile from Servia, 
attended by several nobles, was present; also 
the Consuls of the different nations, in their 
uniforms. The Prince of Wallachia, being 
unwell at the time, was not present. There 
was a* vast number of lighted candles. The 
priests went round and round. Many pray- 
ers were said and sung. The dresses were 
very splendid, with silver and gold. The 
crowd was very great — all standing. We, 
being British, were brought forward amoqg 
the officers. The chief people afterwards 
came forward and kissed the cross, the Bible, 
and the priest's hand, taking the bread of the 
Supper. When all the gay people were 
gone, we stayed behind,, and saw the poor 
.going through their superstitions. An open 
silver coffin was displayed, and in it a dead 
body appeared to be wrapped up in cloth of 
gold. One skinny hand was displayed, and 
a cross beside it. A little plate was placed 
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at the feet to receive donations. The wor- 
shippers first kissed the ground, some 3, some 
30 times. Then approaching, they kissed the 
hand of the dead saint, and the cross, and the 
priest touched their forehead. Our hearts 
sickened as we looked on. Officers, ladies, 
and peasants, all pressed forward. The saint 
is Saint Demetrius. When will the time 
come that light will break in here? The 
Consul offered to present us to the Prince 
at the levee, which we declined. In the 
afternoon we had a n)ost interesting inter- 
view with a Rabbi from Corfu, and a full op- 
portunity of laying before him the Gospel of 
the grace of God. 

I must hastily conclude this letter, as I have 
to take it to the Consul's, and we leave for 
Jassy to-night in our Brashovanka. I fear, 
mamma, you will hardly learn the name. I 
am now quite well ; I do not know that I 
have felt better since leaving England. How 
long it may be so, our heavenly Father only 
can decide ; and into whose hands could I 
submit my soul and body more joyfully? 
Oh, may it be that you all know Him, each 
for his own! Andrew is quite well, and 
pressing me to have done. We are grieved 
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to hear that Dr. Black was seriously unw 
when here. He is now on the Danube. Th 
have had three times longer quarantine th 
we. We reach Foxani by to-morrow eve 
ing, where we shall rest, and see the Jew 
Sixteen hours more will land us in Jassy, : 
all goes well. May the Lord watch over yo 
both, and over dear Eliza, and Willie, ani 
my -flock ; and may Israel soon be saved, ani 
so my desires are ended. Your affectionate 
son, 

RoBT. Murray M*Cheynb. 
18* 



LETTER XX. 

TO THE REV. R. S. CANDLISH. 

Bo88an:|e, on the Austrian Frontier, 
26tk September, 1839. 

My Dear Sir, — I feel thankful to God 
that I am enabled to write you once more. 
You have heard of my severe illness, and 
how wonderfully 1 was brought through it. 
** For a small moment He hid his face from 
us, but with great mercies hath He gathered 
us.** I am now completely restored to my 
usual health and strength, and able to take 
part in our interesting mission. We are 
now far from Immanuel's Land, with all its 
objects of interest. Lebanon and Carmel 
have faded from our view ; but we have now 
come into contact with the Jews more than 
ever. We feel the cause engrossing our 
souls more and more every synagogue we 
visit ; and every night our hearts' desire and 
prayer is more deeply felt, that Israel may 
be saved. 
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Since our last letter, we have gone through 
the two principalities of Moldavia and Wal- 
lachia. We have visited the ports of each 
upon the Danube, their two capital cities, and 
several smaller towns upon the road. We 
have made every inquiry in our power re- 
garding Israel ; have visited their syna- 
gogues, conversed with their Rabbis and 
teachers, and have often laid before whole 
companies of Jews " the unsearchable riches 
of Christ" It will be more interesting to 
you if I go over the way by which we have 
been led. You must take your map in your 
hand and follow ; it will cost you less fa- 
tigue than it cost us. 

We first directed our steps'^'to the thriv- 
ing town of Galetz, the port of Moldavia. 
The first view of it, lying aipong acacia 
trees, was pleasant to our eyes, after the 
dism^ walls of our quarantine. The houses 
are mostly of wood and clay, whitewashed. 
Many of the streets are paved with wood. 
In walking through the town, it was pleas- 
ant to meet so many Jews, and to see them 
all busy in their shops. They all wear the 
long beard and ringlets ; the broad German 
hat, or the high beaver cap ; a long black 
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gown and belt^ — so that they are easHy 
known. We visited the Rabbi and syna- 
gogue* They were very suspicious of us at 
firstf supposing us to be Greeks ; but at the 
sound of the Hebrew they became more 
friendly. There are about 1500 Jews in this 
place ; according to the Vice-consul, 2000. 
They are all mechanics and money-changers ; 
and have no lack of employment. They are 
evidently very ignorant; and many, it is 
said, depraved. The Vice-Consul here, a 
fellow-countryman,* entertained us with the 
greatest kindness, and went with us the same 
eyening to Ibraila,* a ride of 20 miles. Near 
Galatz he showed us a mound where 600 
Greeks were cut to pieces, in the Greek 
Revolution, begun here by Ipsilanti. We 
crossed the river Sereth, on a floating bridge, 
and entered Wallachia. The drive was 
through vast uncultivated plains ; the cot- 
tages were few, rudely built of wood, bas- 
ket-work, and reeds. Many a Dacian moth- 
er sat at the door with the distaff in her 
hand, while her '' young barbarians" played 
beside' her ; they looked simple and happy 
as far as this world is concerned. 

* Charlei Cunningham, Eiq. 
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Next morning (6th September) was rainy, 
— the first we have seen since leaving the 
moist shores of England I This delayed us 
till ^evening, but gave us an opportunity of 
visiting the Jews. Ibraila is the port of 
Wallachia — a fine clean town, with broad 
streetfi^ and 6000 inhabitants. We went ioto 
the shop of a Jewish watchmaker, a very 
gentle young man. He said there were 30 
Jewish families here ; that they had no Rab- 
bi ; and every one did what was right in his 
own eyes ! He had heard of what was done 
by missionaries in the Holy Land. He spoke 
of tracts to Jews which had been distributed 
in Russia, and had one in his possession. It 
is impossible to estimate the good that might 
be done by good Jewish tracts. Such, I 
fear, are not at present in existence* ; but it 
ought to be one of our very first endeavors 
• to have them prepared. At the door many 
Jews gathered round us, and guided us to 
their new synagogue, which is building. 
Here they spoke very freely. Our excellent 
fellow-laborer, Mr. Caiman, opened to them 
most fully their need of an atonement. They 
seemed really interested, and not at all an- 
gry. Want of rooip only prevents me from 
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giving you the conversation. One youngs 
Jew went with us, who seemed deeply af- 
fected by the wretched state of his nation. 
He would hardly part from us. 

At 9 the same evening we set oiT for Bu- 
charest — 120 miles, which we reached in 30 
hours. The Vice-ConsuI had most , kindly 
sent for his Brashovanka, a kind of covered 
carriage, in which we were comfortably 
seated, in defiance of rain and cold. The 
next day was beautiful, and we were revived 
by the novelty of the scene. The plains of 
Wallachia were flying past us ; rich in soil, 
yet uncultivated — almost uninhabited. Not 
a hill, not a tree, not a stone, broke upon our 
eye, but here and there an immense herd of 
dun-colored oxen, or a large cross, or a lonely 
-post-house. After the manner of Wallachian 
travelling, there were eight small horses in 
our carriage, and 2 postilions, who dashed on* 
often at full gallop. The fur cap, Tartar 
vest, unshorn locks, cracking whip, and loud 
cry like that of the wolf, render the postilion 
a most romantic character. Their language 
amused us, having so many remains of Latin 
in it. The manners of the peasant are most 
respectful ; almost every one taking off his 
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hat long before you come near. It was 
nearly 3 in the morning when we arrived at 
Bucharest. The first sound we heard was 
the loud chanting of a synagogue. The 
festival of the New Year is at hand. With 
difficulty we found an empty room in a khan, 
where we spread our mats and slept. 

We spent 4 days in this capital. We 
learned with surprise from the British Con- 
sul-General here, another fellow-countryman,* 
who. showed us the most marked kindness, 
that our friends, Dr. Black and Dr. Keith, 
bad preceded us only 10 days before, having 
been detained 21 days in quarantine. By 
agreement, we were to hear from them if 
they went to Bucharest. As we did not 
hear, we went straight forward. Probably 
their letter may have miscarried. However, 
this city is of so great importance that our 
double inquiries are not to be regretted. It 
contains 120,000 inhabitants and 366 churches, 
— 10 Roman Catholic, 2 Protestant, and all 
the rest Greek. The Prince has his palace 
here ; and all the Boyars live here, seldom or 
never visiting their estates. The city is built 
on a plain, originally marshy. A few years 

*'K. Colquhoun, Esq., of Fincastle. 
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ago it was all paved with wood. It is widely 
spread-^the houses being surrounded with 
gardens of apricots, vines, and splendid wal- 
nuts. The churches are all painted over 
with the figures of saints, within and without. 
The spires are covered with tin, a recent in- 
vention, and glance beautifully in the sun. 
According to the Consul, there are 2800 Jews 
here. The Jews themselves say 5000. They 
have 7 synagogues — 1 Spanish, all the rest 
Polish. They seem to be in a very degraded 
condition. 

Our first visit was to a Polish synagogue, 
to see the ceremony of the New Year. One 
Rabbi commenced, and then all joined in re- 
peating the 47th Psalm 7 times over. Then 
followed the blowing of a ram's horn. One 
Rabbi gave the word, the other blew the 
horn times— the last a long blast — ^then all 
shouted. A prayer followed ; a singular one, 
which prays that this may be accepted ** for 
the sake of Jesus, the Prince of thy pres- 
ence T Then they sang, ** Blessed is the 
people that know the joyful sound." You 
will search the Bible in vain for this poor 
ceremony. It is an invention of the Talmud. 
On this day they believe that God is giving 
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out their destinies for the coming year. Sa- 
tan they believe to be busy in giving in ac- 
cusations against them. The trumpet is 
blown to confound Satan. How different 
from the beautiful and significant ceremony 
of the Law, of blowing the silver trumpets 
over the sacrifice ; and in the New Moon» 
fore-showing the preaching of the Gospel to 
every creature 1 But " Israel doth not know, 
my people do not consider." 

In the Spanish synagogue we found the 
same ceremony going on. It was filled with 
a very dififerent class of men, — well-dressed, 
respectable, wealthy-looking Jews. All the 
Polish Jews are mechanics, — tailors, shoe- 
makers, and carpenters. On entering the 
province, every Jew is required to bring a . 
certificate that he is able to earn a livelihood 
by some trade. If found unable, the authori- 
ties send him out of the province. 

In the evening we returned to see them 
shake their garments over the river, that the 
sins of the past year may be cast into the 
depths of the sea — ^so they interpret the pre- 
cious promise of Micah vii. 19. In this we 
were disappointed. We had two long and 
inteibsting interviews with a Rabbi from 
19 
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Corfu, who speaks English — a man of some 
education, who bewails the ignorant and 
wretched condition of Israel. Mr. Caiman 
made a very forcible statement of the evils 
of the Talmud ; and we pressed him upon 
the foretold deadness and unbelief of Israel. 
We parted good friends. Mr. Caiman called 
on A young Jew, converted to the Greek faith. 
There are 200 converts in Bucharest; but 
<only :3 seem to be in earnest. He confessed 
his ignorance, and listened with tears of joy 
to the explanation of Isaiah liii. He never 
joins in the idolatry of the Greek Church. 

The most interesting feature in Bucharest 
is, that the grand difficulty of supporting in- 
quirers and converts is here entirely re- 
• moved. Provisions are remarkably cheap. 
Beef is about two-pence the pound ; and you 
may buy a lamb for a piastre, or three-pence 
of our money. Wine and bread are cheap 
in proportion. Labor is abundant, and the 
Jew does not depend on his brethren for sup- 
port Nearly all the carpenters are Jews, 
and all are employed irrespective of their 
creed. Moreover, the Greek Bishop has 
permitted the circulation of the Wallachian 
^ew Testament ; and there is some hope that 
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the Prince might even countenance a mission 
to the Jews. The only things to be dreaded 
are, that the Greek Church might fear the 
approach of the true light so near to its own 
darkness ; or that Russia, that mysterious 
power, might use her secret influence to put 
it down. 

On 12th September we left for Foxam, 
which we reached in 24 hours. The country 
we found more interesting, being more 
wooded and better inhabited. The peculiar- 
ities of a Wallachian village are, that the cot- 
tages are widely spread, each being sur- 
rounded with a fence of basket-work ; the 
handsome village church, with its bells and 
ornamented crosses; the wooden grave 
marks; the wells, marked by the tall pole 
and cross-beam ; the number of hay-stacks, 
provided against their long winter ; the deep 
reed thatch ; the swine, with immense bristles 
on the back ; and the large handsome dogs 
which rush out upon you. We met some of 
the accidents of travellers, but nothing seri- 
ous. There are 300 Jews in Foxani, the 
frontier town. I visited their two synago* 
gues, and found them as extravagant in their 
devotions a? in tb^ Holy I^and itself, I bad 
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an interesting conversation with them when 
the service was over. The next day we 
drove to Birlat, where we rested the Christian 
Sabbath in the khan. We beard the poor 
service of the Greek Church, and visited the 
Jews also in their synagogues. There are 
500 in this place, very much in the same 
condition. The young men, we everywhere 
find, listen seriously to what we say. They 
are quite surprised to hear that any Christians 
love the Jews. The next night we reached 
Waslui, and slept on the floor of a wretched 
khan. 

We rose a little after midnight, to see the 
killing of the chipora, — the only sacrifice 
which the Jews now offer. To-morrow is 
the day of atonement. Every Jew this 
morning sacrifices a cock, and every Jewess 
a hen. Looking in at a window, we saw 
the son reading the prayers, — ^the mother 
standing with a white hen in her hands. At 
a certain point in the prayer she waved the 
struggling fowl round her head three times, 
saying in Hebrew, " This is my atonement, — 
this is my ransom, — this is my expiation, — 
this hen shall go to death, and I to happy 
life." This was repeated thrice; the door 
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then opened, and the boy was sent off with 
the fowl to the shocheU to get it killed. 
Wonderful people ! even in their blind wan- 
derings they keep up a memorial of the aton** 
ing blood of the Son of God. At 2 we set 
off» — passed through a delightful country, the 
hills finely wooded with elm and oak trees, 
and wild fruit-trees growing by the way. In 
the evening we came in sight of Jassy,* the 
capital of Moldavia, stretching its white arms 
over the undulating plain beneath us. The 
tin-covered spires were glancing in the even- 
ing sun. A small river runs through the 
city, and pleasant hills are in view. As we 
entered, we could almost believe that we 
were entering a town of Israel in their better 
days. In every street we passed crowds of 
well-dressed Jews; some with their wives 
and children — sometimes a Jewess, richly at- 
tired with all her jewels — all hastening to the 
synagogue. This evening the day of atone- 
ment begins. We were too late to*ear the 
Absolution Chant, which begins the service. 
We visited two synagogues— filled to over- 
flowing—crowds worshipping outside— the 
place of the women quite full. The loudness 

• Pronounced Yaasy, 
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and extravagance of their devotion reminded 
us of the Jews of Safiet and Tiberias. They 
dapped and wrung their hands, lifted them 
to heaven, clasped them, and beat upon the 
breast. The women sobbed aloud. 

The English Consul paid us the kindest at- 
tentions. In every place we find it a real 
privilege to be subjects of the British Crown. 
We were comfortably lodged in the hotel of 
a converted Jew, — the waiter also a convert. 
There are upwards of 40,000 inhabitants; 
and of these about 20,0Q0 are Jews. • The 
lowest reckoning we met with makes them 
3,500 families. There are 30 large synago- 
gues, and^ about 150 smaller ones. In one 
street there are 20 ! Almost every hour of 
our 3 days' stay in Jassy was occupied. On 
the day after our arrival we went through 
about 12 of their synagogues. Many had 
continued all night in prayer. The eyes of 
some were red and swollen with weeping. 
The giifkit candles were all burning, and the 
shoes off most of their feet on this holy day. 
All the synagogues were quite full all day, — 
often hundreds outside, standing praying with 
their faces towards Jerusalem. In one, abou t 
100 of the women were outside, with their 
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children and infants in cradles. We thought 
upon Joel ii. 16, and Zech. xii. 12-14. We 
were strikingly reminded of the solemn feast- 
days in Jerusalem of old. But alas I how 
changed from the beautiful service prescribed 
for this day, Lev. xvi. ; and how deep the 
veil upon their hearts, which hinders them 
from seeing that the Son of God is the true 
'scape-goat, to carry away our sins into a land 
of forgetfulness. Will you believe it, that, 
with all the externals of intensest devotion, 
they ha^ all this day been reciting a poem, 
of which not one in a hundred understands 
the meaning ? It is most difficult Hebrew. 
This is the state of Israel. We came to see 
the conclusion at sunset; their cries were 
then most intense, for if. they do not obtain 
forgiveness to-day, it will be too late after 
the stars appear. A horn sounded, then all 
came out of the synagogue, with their candles 
burning. They stood facing the moon. The 
spots in the face of the moon they believe to 
be the Shechinah ; and this concluding prayer 
is addressed to the Shechinah, with their eyes 
turned towards the moon. It was a painful 
sight, and made us think of the worship of 
Ashtaroth in the days of their idolatrous 
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fathers. This done, they wished one another 
peace, and retired, — some singing merrily as 
they went. 

Next day we visited a Jewish school, 
where were 30 children. One little girl was 
reading the prayer-book. We soon found out 
that they only teach them to read the He- 
brew, but not to translate or understand it. 
We tried the teachers on their own prayers* 
and on the Psalms, but even they did not 
know the meaning, — they could make no 
sense of it. We tried to convincetthem of 
their shameful ignorance ; they seemed to 
feel it, and said, there are only 2 Jews in 
Jassy who understand the Hebrew grammat- 
ically. We visited these 2, called by the 
Jews Epicureans, and found them interesting 
men. They felt deeply the ignorance of the 
Jews, and had tried to teach the children the 
Hebrew grammatically; "But," said one of 
them, ** the parents would not send their chil- 
dren ; they want no change, for the old bul- 
lock will not learn. If you do any thing for 
them, you must hide the good. The children 
' are so fond of us, that they run after us in 
the street to be taught. We are doing all 
we can to oast in fire-brands among the stub- 
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ble of the Talmud." In the evening they' 
came to our lodging, and opened their minds 
more freely. They belong to a secret soci- 
ety in Galicia. They work somewhat after 
the manner of the Jesuits; they live like 
Jews, but make every effort to undermine 
Judaism. The young men are teachers of 
languages ; and thus the rising generation 
are completely under their influence. ** In a 
century,'' said he, ** there will not be a single 
Jew in Galicia." In youth he was taught 
that the Law and the Talmud were both di- 
vine., and now, when he is enlightened to see 
the fables of the one, he can hardly distin- 
guish it from the other. What an awful 
scene does this lay open I Israel tottering on 
the brink of infidelity ! Those who have 
sense enough to see the folly of the Talmud 
have none to lead them to cleave to the 
Word of God. What a door is here opened 
for us to show them *' the way, the truth, and 
the life!" Shall we be guiltless, if, in this 
hour of their need, we do not come to the 
help of Israel, — ^if we do not take up the pro- 
phet's affectionate entreaty, " O house of Ja- 
cob, come ye, and let u;s walk in the/light of 
the Lord ?" 
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The same day we visited the Hebrew 
bookseller, and the chief Rabbi ; and were 
present at a Hebrew marriage. Our last 
day in Jassy was fully occupied in speaking 
with Jews, who came of their own accord to 
our lodging. First one young man, an advo- 
cate about the court, came, asking for a He- 
brew New Testament ; then another ; then 
a third, who said he had been long convinced 
of the truth of Christianity, and wanted our 
advice. The first brought two more, older 
men ; and a young Rabbi joined us also. 
The whole party continued with us for about 
5 hours. During this time we went over Isa. 
liiL, Isa. ix., Jer. xxiii., Zech. xii., Dan. ix., 
and many more. It was singular to observe 
the effect of merely translating the passages 
literally and grammatically. One said, ** All 
is quite plain in this Bible, but not in ours^ 
which is full of Chaldee." Many passages 
of the New Testament were also read, and 
listened to with deepest attention. There 
was no anger nor quarrelling. Surely this 
people are in a most interesting condition, — 
«• the fields are already white unto harvest." 
Oh I that God's children in Scotland would 
pray the Lord of the harvest to send forth 
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laborers into his harvest! We gave the 
New Testament and tracts. More were 
begged, which we had not to give. You will 
at once see that what is needed here is a 
Hebrew education to the children, — and a 
faithful, prayerful man of Cod, to show them 
"that Jesus is the Christ." I have only room 
to add, that the climate of Jassy is very plea- 
sant and healthy. Provisions cheap, as at 
Bucharest. The New Testament is not cir- 
culated in Moldavia. The Prince was fa- 
vorable, but the Bishop discountenanced it. 
Whether a mission here would be in greater 
danger than one in Wallachia must be matter 
for future consideration. The Prince dsked 
our Consul, and was told the object of our 
travelling through his dominions. 

We left Jassy on the evening of the 20th, 
and next morning were in Botoshani, con- 
taining about 4,d00 Jews, of most respectable 
appearance. The same Evening we slept on 
the Austrian frontier, in the cottage of a Jew. 
I am sure you would have been interested to 
see how the father, and mother, and chil- 
dren, all gathered round, to hear us describe 
Jerusalem, till a late hour. ** Scattered and 
peeled," they yet turn their longing eyes to- 
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wards Zion. Soon they will go, and weep 
as they go, asking the way to Zion, ** with 
their faces thitherward." We have been 5 
days in Austrian quarantine ; to-morrow we 
proceed north to Czernowitz, and then to 
Brody ; looking ^ward, as we go, for guid* 
ance and for grace. Do not cease to pray 
for us, — and for our flocks, that are dear to 
us as our ovni souls. Soon we hope to re* 
turn to them, in the fulness of the blessing 
of the Gospel 6f Christ. We feel that every 
step is bringing us nearer home. We never 
cease to pray for you, and our dear brethren 
in the ministry, that you may see the vine of 
our beloved Church flourishing, and the pom- 
egranates budding, and peace upon Israel. 
Mr. Bonar sends his kindest remembrances 
to you, and all. — Farewell, and believe me, 
&c., 

ROBT. MURBAY M'ChETNE. 



LETTER XXI. 



TO HIS SISTER. 



Tarnapol, 1st October, 1839. 
My dear Eliza, — I wrote to you all from 
Bucharest, the capital of Wallachia, the an- 
cient Dacia. I have hardly had breathing 
time in which to write you since. But a& we 
are now settled for a day in one of the Jew- 
ish towns of Poland, I write to let you know 
our welfare. Indeed we have need, Eliza, 
of continual thankfulness, for we are kept as 
well, and as quiet and comfortable, in the 
midst of our wanderings, as if we were at 
home. Those that leave any thing in this 
world for Christ get it all made up, even in 
this life, an hundred-fold. We have now 
almost learned to be wanderers, looking upon 
no place as a resting-place. We have not 
yet got into the world of civilized men. For 
some days we have been in Poland — poor, 
unhappy Poland, bearing still the traces of its 
20 
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sufieriDgs. We are in Tarnapol, a very nice, 
clean town, prettily situated on a winding 
stream, with Wooded hills around. I suppose 
you never heard its name before, and neither 
did I till we came among Jews. I know not 
whether it has been the birth-place of war- 
riors, or poets, or orators. Its flowers have 
hitherto been born to blush unseen — at least 
by us barbarians of the north. But, if God 
revive the dry bones of Israel that are scat- 
tered over the world, there will rise, from 
this place, an exceeding great army. I wrote 
Mr. Candlish from our quarantine at Bos- 
sanze, on the Austrian frontier. I hope he 
may receive the letter in safety. We put it 
in the Post-office at Chernowitz. I there 
gave a full* account of our journey ; but if I 
were to refer you to that, I know mamma 
would not be satisfied without the more per- 
sonal and domestic details ; so I will fight our 
battles o'er again, and again think I hear the 
cry of the Moldavian postilion, as he out- 
strips the wind on these vast plains. 

I2th Sept — We left Bucharest for Foxani, 
or Fotoschani, a drive of 24 hours. The 
reason why it is better to drive on night and 
day is, that if you stop, your only place of 
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repose is the floor of a lonely post-house, 
where they have neither meat nor drink; 
and then, if you sleep long, the horses may 
be taken away by some other traveller, and 
you left forlorn in the wild. Our Brash- 
ovanka, which the Vice-consul at Galatz lent 
us so kindly, was a very comfortable place, 
and we covered ourselves with furs and mats, 
so as to keep out the cold night-air. I got at 
Bucharest a cloak of foxes' skins, which keeps 
me quite warm, night and day. Our fore- 
axle broke the first stage, which cost us po 
broken bones, but 3 hours' delay while a 
gipsy mended it. There are thousands of 
gipsies in these two provinces — 80,000, 1 be- 
lieve. The greater part are bought and sold 
as slaves. Some buy their freedom, and 
wander. I intended to have written about 
them to Mr. Candlish, but forgot. There is 
•a society for the benefit of the gipsies in our 
own country. Might not that society extend 
its care to the wanderers of Egypt over the 
whole world ? Their likeness to the inhab- 
itants of Egypt in skin, features, clothing, 
manners, is very remarkable. At Foxani, a 
nice open town, we put up at a very toler- 
able khan, kept by a little Spanish oflScer, 
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who was very obliging. We paid an inter- 
esting visit also to the Jews. 

I4th. — We rode to Birlat. We could not 
get the post, so a Wallachian peasant drove 
us with his own 4 horses. If you look at the 
map, you will see that the road crosses the 
Sereth — a gentle river — and goes often with- 
in sight of it all the way. You can easily 
imagine the' open valley and smooth hills like 
tho*se of Dumfriesshire— the cottages, sur- 
rounded with their wicker-fence, and the 
w^ll worked by the long pole. My father 
will explain to you the principle upon which 
the cross-beam helps up the bucket. I wrote 
Mr. Grierson from Birlat. We spent the 
Sabbath there in our khan very quietly. We 
went to the Greek churches, and also to the 
synagogue. The old churches, both there 
and in Poland, are entirely of wood. They^ 
are curious old-fashioned places. In the* 
morning every-body goes about 8 o'clock. 
The service consists merely of prayers, and 
seeing the priest take the mass. Tlie after- 
services are quite deserted. In one, we found 
only the priest and his 2 deacons, reading 
away as hard as they could. The pulpit is 
prettily ornamented, but never occupied. No 
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voice of salyation sounds through the pic- 
tured walls. No page of holy writ is read. 
No prayer in the name of Jesus only offered. 
I often wonder whether the trumpet will 
ever be sounded in these dark lands, or 
whether judgment will come first for all their 
abominations. The new churches are of 
brick or stone, and really handsome, with the 
steeple glancing with tin. 

Most of Monday and Tuesday (16th and 
17th) were occupied in travelling to Jassy. 
The country improves very much, being 
much more hilly and finely wooded. There 
are also marshes, however, which, you know, 
are not so wholesome. We got a sleep at 
Waslui, and saw the Jews kill their only sac- 
rifice, a cock and hen. Next evening we 
got to Jassy in health and strength. It is 
really a pleasant town. Its 70 churches are 
very beautiful externally. It is spread over 
an immense space ; and though most of the 
dwellings belong to the class of artisans, still 
there is a pleasant air about it. The Consul 
was all kindness, sending his carriage for us 
continually, and having us to dinner every 
day. The most of the inhabitants are Jews, 
so that we had full employment almost night 
20* 
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and day. German is their universal lan- 
guage DOW. It is the only language that I 
have fairly stuck upon, notwithstanding Dr. 
Russefs kind labors upon me. Andrew gets 
on very well, and it is Mr. Caiman's freest 
tongU3; so I keep to the Hebrew, to the 
great amazement of the Jews, very few of 
whom understand it. I generally get one 
who knows it to interpret to the rest. We 
saw some singular ceremonies of the Jews, it 
being their great day of atonement. Poor 
creatures, if they but knew the only atone- 
ment, it might be a happy day. In the even- 
ing they go home singing, supposing that 
they have obtained forgiveness by that day's 
hard praying. One night we were at a wed- 
ding. We did not see all the ceremony, 
which is very curious. There was much 
feasting and dancing, in the first of which we 
were constrained to partake. The Prince, 
we understood, wished us to be introduced 
to him, and, as we thought it might be useful 
to our object, we consented; but he was 
taken unwell the very day we agreed to go. 

20th Sept.— We left Jassy for Botoshani, 
which we reached in 12 hours — a fine clean 
town in a grassy plain, having 20,000 inhab* 
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itents. Od the evening of the 21st we slept 
on the Austrian frontier, in the cottage of a 
Jew. The whole family came in to hear 
about Jerusalem, and every one had his ques- 
tions to.be answered. We spent a quiet 
Sabbath there, and in the evening entered 
into quarantine. Our 5 days were spent in 
writing up notes, in study, &c. It was very 
comfortable quarters. The plague had bro- 
ken out in Silistria, else we would have had 
no quarantine. On the morning of the 27th 
we left quarantine in a britska, hired from 
the neighboring town of Souchava. Austria 
we find a more civilized country. The roads 
are excellent, being macadamized after our 
manner. Passing through Souchava — a nice 
clean town with many spires — we passed 
through open meadow-land, fragrant with 
autumn crocusses, which we pulled in great 
nunfibers. The Carpathians, finely wooded, 
bound the view on the left. About 2 we 
came down upon the pretty town of Sereth. 
Here we dined in an inn and saw the Jews. 
The Austrian^ are a very suspicious people, 
so we have to use every precaution. Late 
at night we arrived at Chernowitz. 
Next morning (28th) we found it a very 
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pleasant town. The houses are beautifiiQy 
white, being either white- washed or built of 
a chalky stone. There are 3000 Jews. We 
▼isited them in their synagogue. The 
crosses and images in Austria are shocking. 
They are far more numerous even than in 
Italy. In this town there are some very fine 
ones. One of Mary at the foot of the cross, 
with the dead body of the Saviour in her 
arms. Another with Jesus on the cross and 
Mary standing below, a sword piercing her 
heart It would be difficult to count the 
crosses and images by the wayside and near 
villages. One crafty thing I have observed ; 
—the saint is always represented as hold- 
ing a cross or the infant Saviour in his arms, 
so that when accused of worshipping the 
saint, they can say that they are kneeling to 
the Saviour. We hired a nice carriage and 
3 horses, to take us to Tarnapol, for 40 guil- 
ders, or L.2 ; the distance is about 20 Ger- 
man miles, or 100 English. Travelling here 
is amazingly cheap. We dined to-day most 
comfortably, having every thing we could 
desire for a shilling a-piece. 

Leaving Chernowitz at 11, we got as far 
as JagUnsky, a Polish village. We crossed 
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the Dneister — a fine, deep, flowing river — on 
a bridge of boats, at a beautiful small town 
called Zaiesky. The whole place belongs to 
a converted Jew. He is now a Baron — was 
not at home, but we went through his beauti- 
ful gardens. He is very kind to his old 
brethren. From Zaiesky we have been in 
Galician Poland. Polish and German are the 
two languages. We meet with many also 
who speak Latin with great fluency. You 
know in Hungary it is the universal language. 
We spent the Sabbath at Jaglinsky — a pleas- 
ant place. We went to two Catholic 
churches to see their superstition. It is truly 
lamentable. We went to the Jews the same 
evening, and saw a very singular ceremony, 
that of " giving honor to the law." The 
Rabbi and 3 others, with each a copy of the 
law in his arms, marched round and round, 
and then leaped and danced in a most extra- 
ordinary manner, all the rest singing and 
clapping hands. It is the Feast of Taber- 
^nacles ; and you remember the Jewish pro- 
verb, that if a man has not seen the month 
of the Feast of Tabernacles, he does not 
know what joy is. The Rabbi afterwards 
invited us to stay and speak with him, which 
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we did ; and Mr. Caiman, our Hebrew- fel* 
low-laborer, laid before them all a simple 
and affectonate statement of the Gospel. 
They were very kind to us. 

2(Hh. — We left our khan and proceeded 
through a bleak country to Tamapol. We 
passed through Zadkow, a cold, exposed 
town ;-^through Copochinski, a pleasantly 
situated town; — ^and through Trembowla. 
In each of these places, and in all the villa- 
ges, the Jews form fully one-half of the pop- 
ulation, so that we never stopped to water 
the horses, or to get a shoe on without being 
surrounded by these bearded sons of Abra- 
ham. At 6 or 7 in the evening we came in 
sight of this place.* We got our carriage 
put up and went to the synagogue. We 
have caused quite a commotion in the town. 
To-day there has been a crowd of Jews at 
our door the whole day. Some of their 
nicest young men have come to speak with 
us. This is the last day, the great day of the 
feast, when Jesus stood and cried (John vii). 
This made us often think of the ministry of 
the Lord Jesus. To-morrow we leave for 
Brody— 8 miles German, 40 English. We 
^* TarnapoL 
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have hired a Jewish vehicle. That is our 
farthest point in a northern direction; then 
you will notice, mamma, we turn west to 
Lemberg and Cracow, if our heavenly Father 
thus guide us. We are in his hands, and 
could not be in better. 

The effects of my fever have entirely left 
, me. The confusion in my head is quite 
gone, and I am fully stronger than I was be- 
fore. My locks are not yet grown. The 
weather is fully colder than your September 
weather, but fine and clear. To-day Octo- 
ber begins ; and by the beginning of Novem- 
ber we may be in England. My dear peo- 
ple ! I have never written to them since I 
left Italy. In Syria it was almost impossi- 
ble to write, and after my fever I could not 
for long. I will try and write this week or 
next. I do hope ihaWl may be fully restored 
to them. My heart I can hardly say ever 
troubles me. Still I feel as if every small 
exertion would bring it back. However, it 
is entirely in our God's hand, and I trust we 
shall find our chief joy in submission to him. 
I do trust you are all well. I hope you 
wrote to Warsaw, as we have sent word 
that our letters may meet us at Berlin. I 
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can only commit you all, morning and eyen- 
ing, to His care* who alone presenres me, and 
has been so near to us all along. I feel per- 
suaded that he will not suffer us to lose any 
thing by our seeking the good of his Israel. 
I hope John Bonar has consented to dispense 
my next communion, and that the chief 
Shepherd will himself feed my flock. Deai; 
people ! my heart yearns over them at a dis- 
tance. How happy I am they have such a 
fine youi^ man as Bums to care for them ! 
I am afraid you will be attempting a journey 
across the Tay again to see that all be right 
— ^perhaps my father also. How are Miss 
Collier, Miss Camegy, and Miss Duncan, and 
all my deaconesses ? and how art thou thy- 
self, my own deacooess and helpmate of thy 
poor brother? Dost thou grow in grace, 
and in the knowledg Af our Lord and Sa- 
viour Jesus Christ ? It is the only way to be 
kept from falling. Remember the resolution 
of dear Jonathan Edwards, which I used to 
make thee read so often — that he would learn 
something new out of the Bible every day. 
Do thou likewise, my dear sister. ** Through 
thy precepts I get understanding, therefore I 
hate every false way." Now, dear Lizzy, 
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this is the first letter you ever got from Po- 
land, and nnayhap it may be the last. Keep 
me on the lips of thy heart, night and day, 
when thou dra west near to Him who is -in- 
visible, through Him who was manifest in 
flesh for us, and be sur^ that you are always 
remembered by me. Give kind love to Wil- 
lie for me. What I write to thee I write to 
him and all. Farewell till we meet, and be- 
lieve me your affectionate brother, 

RoBT. Murray M'Chetne. 



I have still a good deal of deafness, and 
hope you have sent the address of the Ger- 
man aurist. You see I need to be humbled. 
21 



LETTER XXII. 

TO HIS FATHER AND MOTHER. 

Breslau, nth OcL, 1839. 
My DEAli Father and Mother, — I hasten 
to take a little time off our clay's residence 
here to write you. I wrote you last from 
Tarnapol in Galician Poland ; you will easily 
observe, by the map, how many hundred 
miles we have travelled since, and all in per- 
fect safety, so that we are all well and happy. 
How much reason have we to thank our 
heavenly Guide ! My only care is to hear 
from you that you are well, and that my 
people are still prospering. It is long, in- 
deed, since we heard from Scotland. The 
last letter from you, which I received, was 
dated 8th June; and Andrew Bonar's nearly 
the same. However, it does no good to be 
anxious, and I shall therefore not be afraid 
of evil tidings, but have my heart fixed, trust- 
ing in the Lord. I am sure you will be glad. 
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mamma, to know that we have bid adieu to 
Catholic countries, and that we now breathe 
the fresh air of Protestant .Prussia. It has 
been quite a relief to us. Travelling in 
Austria is very dangerous ; and especially in 
those barbarous parts where we have been. 
The people scarcely look upon lying*, theft, 
murder, adultery, as crimes at all ^ and there- 
fore, you are far from safe in the hands of thcf 
Poles. But we were'travelliug on a good 
errand, and we were abundantly cared for. 
And as we almost always staid at Jewish 
khans, we sle^pt securely. 

We left Tarnapol on the 2nd day after I 
wrote, and, about 10 the same evening, 
arrived at Brody. A Jew drove us in his 
briska. It was a fine warm day, like our^ 
summer. The country is bare and uninter- 
esting, except woods of oak and birch now 
and then, or a village. Zaiosk and Potcamin 
were the names of two we passed through — 
both mostly Jewish. The latter means " be- 
side the rock;" being built under a rocky 
eminence^-on which stands a beautiful church 
and convent. We spent 2 days in Brody, a 
very singular town, being nearly all Jewish. 
It lies in a vast sandy plain, rather lower 



344 FAMILIAR LETTBK8.. 

than the rest, so that the trees of the eavi- 
TOiis hide the city entirely. It is well built 
and clean. There are only 3 churches and 
150 synagogues — ^a great contrast to most of 
these towns. We visited the synagogues, 
and hospital, and markets — all Jewish. We 
were <luite amused, standing in their busiest 
square, to watch the different groups, all in 
the Jewish dress — the long black gown, very 
much the same as that which I used to wear, 
and the high fur cap— the w.omen with their 
costly head-dress. The head-dress is made 
of black velvet, and covered with pearls.. 
Almost every Jewess .wears this constantly. 

We had some interesting conversations 
with Jews on the great object of our mis- 
sion ; and our great desire, as we passed 
along, was, — Oh I that Brody were in the 
hands of a better government ! Austria will 
not allow any one in her dominions to change 
his religion. We soon found out that our 
movements were all closely watched. On 
inquiring for our passports at the police of- 
fice, we were accused of being Jews in dis- 
guise. The commissary took out a long let- 
ter, and read that on such a night we had 
joined the Jews in their prayers at Yaglinsky. 
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We told them that all ministers in our conn- 
try know Hebrew. **0h! but/' said he, 
" why did you buy Phylacteries last night ?** 
This is but one example of the constant sys- 
tem of spying which Austria maintains. At 
the custom-house, on leaving Brody, we were 
most rigorously dealt with. All our pack- 
ages were ransacked one by one, papers aifd 
books. My desk afforded them matter of 
deep inquiry — there being sketches and plans, 
and a handwriting not a little mysterious. 
The map of my parish arrested their atten- 
tion, and I thought we should all have been 
imprisoned for it — for one maintained that it 
was something Russian — ^and they are very 
jealous of that. All our books were taken 
from us — Hebrew and English Bibles, and 
all. ** The Bible is a book forbidden in Aus- 
tria,*' they told us. Our sealed letters of in- 
troduction were seized, and a long protocol 
drawn out about them. The end was, that 
though our carriage was at the dopr, we 
were detained till next day at 12— fined for 
our letters, and our books sealed up and sent 
to the censor, by him to be sent to us at Cra- 
cow. Poor blind Popery ! she tries to keep 
the light entirely away from her; but her 
21* 



246 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 

plogues shall come in one day. Read the 
18th chapter of the Revelation, and you will 
see her end. I do not know why, but Brody 
is the only place where they took us for 
great rich people, and where they attempted 
to impose upon us at all hands. 

We set off on Saturday 5th, at 12 o'clock, 
apd therefore did not reach Lemberg, as we 
had hoped, the same evening. Sassow and 
ZIoozow were the only villages we passed. 
The country and weather were both pleasant. 
The Poles have a kind of com theycall retsky^ 
very good indeed as food. The stubble is of 
a fine red, which gives the autumn fields a 
very beautiful appearance. There are some 
fine forests, but altogether little variety — 
few rising grounds — few gentlemen's seats ; 
one or two only the whole way. Crosses 
and ridiculous images line the road in all di- 
rections. They are the mark of the Beast 
upon this land. 

We slept at a lonely Jewish khan called 
Zopka. The next day, being the Sabbath, 
we rested there ; glad to devote a whole day 
to quiet meditation far from the world. It 
was here I met with one of those adventures 
so common in Poland, and the real danger 
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of which I did not know till afterwards. We 
had all separated, agreeing to meet at 12, 
each taking a passage to expound. I had 
taken Eph. vi., and, leaving the khan, crossed 
over the fields till I came to a pleasant hill- 
side, about a mile and a half off, but still in 
sight ; a fine wood covered the till further 
up, but I lay down near the foot under a tree. 
^Two Polish shepherds passed me with their 
herds ; they then came and sat down by me, 
and we tried to speak to one another, but in 
vain. The Polish is a fine language, but diffi- 
cult and unconnected with any other. I took 
out my watch and saw it was 12, and rose 
to leave. I had not gone far when they 
called. I stopped till they came up. They 
made * signs that I should go with them. I 
refused. They showed that I must go. I 
persisted, when they threw themselves in my 
way. I pushed them aside and ran. I could 
easil}^ have outstripped them, but did not like 
to make my heart beat, as a hard race would 
have done. I therefore stopped, and, with 
my trusty staff, stood on the defensive. I 
could not find in my heart to strike them, and 
so they soon closed upon me, and we had a 
wrestle together, in which my coat was torn 
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from top to bottom,. I sat down tired on the 
ground when they, for what reason I know 
not, left me, and I proceeded quietly home. 
I was afterwards told that they wanted to 
rob me, and that they would not have scru- 
pled in the least to use the knife. It is quite 
common in Galicia, and we heard many in- 
stances of it afterwards. It is only another 
instance in which God has wonderfully pre^p 
served me. Surely I shall live to praise 
Him! 

On Monday morning we set off by 3, and 
entered the handsome city of Lemberg about 
9 the same morning. Here, for the first time, 
we met with every thing civilized. Pleasant 
walks under trees. Handsome buildings — 
and, altogether, a pleasant look about the 
town. The Jews are very numerous and 
very degraded. We had a very comfortable 
inn — fine warm weather, like our summer, 
and enjoyed all that was to be seen.' We 
saw a Jewish burial. One curious ceremony 
they have is speaking to the dead. The face 
is uncovered, and all his friends round the 
grave begin to beg the dead man to forgive 
them if they have done any thing amiss to 
him in his last sickness. They tell him to 
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pray for them when he goes to • heaven. 
They just speak to him a& if the dead were 
listening. There is something very dreadful 
in it. The mourning women make a singu- 
lar mockery of grief. We met the Arch-, 
dukes of Austria the same evening, and gave 
and received the polite salutation of this 
country. 

The next morning we left for Cracow, 
about 200 miles, in a Jewish carriage, driven 
by a Jew with a long beard. He engaged 
to take us in 4 days. We accomplished this 
journey in perfect safety — being protected 
and carried forward by a divine hand. We 
slept every night for a few hours, and always 
in a Jewish khan, so that we were saved 
from many of those unpleass^nt adventures 
which €K)metimes take place in Polish inns. 
The country is fertile, but far from being in- 
teresting. Our first day's journey was as far 
as Laskovola, a small village. A simple 
Jewish family entertained us, and were very 
kind. Next day we crossed the river Saan, 
a tributary of the Vistula — passed through 
Jaroslaw and some other small towns, and 
slept in tlie town of Rezow. Next day we 
passed on through Zenzow, as far as Tarnow. 
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At mid-day we always dine, that being the 
Polish hour. That night we slept in a bay- 
loft. 

Next day, Friday, by 4, we arrived in 
Cracow. We felt great joy in passing the 
frontier, and bidding farewell to Austra. It 
is a kingdom of darkness and idolatry, and 
toon will receive the reward of all that give 
honor to the Beast. We crossed the broad 
Vistula on a bridge of boats, and were soon 
established in Knotz*s immense inn. The 
ancient capital of Poland, and burial-place of 
the kings, is an interesting town. A fine old 
castle and cathedral rise over it, as guarding 
the city. There is a fine poplar walk round 
and round the town. The whole place bears 
the stamp of antiquity. One portion, sepa- 
rated from the city by a brook, is inhabited 
by all the Jews, reckoned about 22,000. No 
nnbaptized person is allowed to sleep in 
Cracow. The wickedness of the people is 
very great. Their idolatry is awful. Ly- 
ing, stealing, murder, adultery, are little 
thought of. A student was murdered this 
time last year, in a quiet place of the town, 
and 35 stabs were found on his body. The 
government is, in name, independent — but 
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really under Austria. We called on the 
Protestant minister — a Lutheran. He was 
exceedingly kind — his wife was a Jewess. 
We afterwards found that he is a very 
worldly clergyman. 

On Saturday we found out Mr. Hiscock, 
the English missionary to the Jews. He and 
bis wife are truly delightful persons, and we 
were constantly with them during our stay. 
We were truly happy together. And they, 
were quite overjoyed to meet with English 
Christians in their lonely situation. They 
seem hardly to know one Christian in the 
whole place. The Catholics are bitter en- 
emies, and the Protestants hardly less so. 
He is a man of a very gentb, pleasing 
spirit, and seems ^ eminently useful to the 
Jews. We enjoyed the Lord's Supper to- 
gether on Sabbath, which I dispensed after 
our own form. It was sweet to cling to- 
gether in that holy ordinance in so dark and 
dead a spot. 

On Monday evening we walked out to- 
gether to Esther's pool. King Kazime.r 
loved' a Jewess named Esther, and married 
her. For her sake he built the Jewish quar- 
ter, calling it by his name. He built a coun- 
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try palace for her, and pleasant gardens be- 
side this pool. Unfortunately, however, she 
was infected with the disease called Plica 
polonica^ an awful malady in the head. She 
came in before the king with her head un- 
covered. His love was turned to hatred, 
and he ordered her to be drowned in this 
pool — which was done. Tuesday morning, 
we bade good-bye to Cracow in the Schnell 
post; and the same evening crossed the 
Prussian frontier. It became dark at Glei- 
witz. We slept comfortably in the carriage ; 
and next evening by 6 were in Breslau. 
There I began this letter to you, which I will 
now attempt to iSnish. 

Breslau is a fine old Prussian town— cap- 
ital of the province of Silesia — standing on 
the Oder. There is a fine old college, which 
we visited. We saw also some of the schools 
for which Prussia is so justly famous. We 
now begin all the comforts of civilized life. 
At Cracow we parted with our beds which 
we brought from Constantinople. Now we 
sleep in the German fashion, beneath a feather 
bed. Thursday 18th we spent in inquiries 
about Israel in Silesia. The Jews are quite 
different now. The long beard is gone, and 
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Polish dress. They are half-ashamed to be 
called Jews. We spent the evening with a 
convert, Dr. Newman, and his kind family. 
Tell Dr. Russell that I have forgot many of 
his good lessons in German. I wish he was 
here to interpret sometimes. 

Friday 19th, we left for Poscn, which we 
reached next day at 12 o'clock. Nothing can 
be surer than Prussian travelling. The post 
is all under government As many as wish 
to go are sent in large comfortable coaches 
at an exact rate — very cheap and very quick. 
Posen we found a very pleasant town, clean 
and airy, surrounded with a most singular 
fortification. When finished, it is said it will 
be the strongest in the world. We could not 
help wishing that it may never be needed, 
but may crumble into nothing under the 
reign of the Prince of Peace. The Jews 
are about 7000 or 8000. Mr. Belson, the 
English missionary, has been most kind and 
friendly. He introduced us to many delight- 
ful Germans — some very clever and learned, 
and what is better,' believing men. By Eng- 
lish, and Latin, and scraps of German, we 
make our way. On Sabbath we heard a 
German sermon. The singing is the finest I 
22 
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erer heard, t discoursed id the evening to a 
few who understood English, Monday w© 
spent in examining the Jewish school, and in 
meeting those here who love Israel. All 
were moat kind and attentive to us. At part- 
ing, I was kissed on both cheeks by a major 
with huge moustachiog, Tuesday 22nd, we 
left Posen at midnight, in order to be this 
morning at Storchnest, a small town, where 
there is a school for Jewish children. Mr, 
Bel son came with us* We have spent a 
happy, and I trust, useful day. 

We are now at Fraustadt, visrting two 
missionaries, Mr, Hertmann and Mr* Graff. 
It is delightful to meet with these men. They 
have the cause really at heart. To-morrow 
we visit a school in Leichtensheim, then to 
Glogau- There we will get the post to Ber- 
lin, where we hope to be, if God prosper us, 
■ on Thursday evening or Friday morning- 
We propose staying over Sabbath there. 
Then 30 hours bring us to Hamburgh and 
:two days to England. The missionaries are 
anxious we should wait for the Franckfort 
fair, on Monday the 28th, when thousands of 
. Jews assemble from all parts of the world. 
We have not determined what to do. We 
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are anxious to be home, as the season advaa- 
ces. The weather is still very fine, though 
It begins to be cold. We have lighted the 
stove for the first Ume to-night. Oh for a 
Scottish fire ! We are all in good health. 
I have not been so well for many a long day. 
My heart beats very gently. However, all 
is in God's hand, and he will do with me what 
19 best, Andrew feels the cold a little, but is 
looking stout and well. He and the Ger* 
mans agree well. He Is such an adept at 
books^ — they are often confounded* How 
we long to hear of you all I We have in- 
quired at every post-office* but ia vain< It is 
very late, and all my comrades are sleeping 
round me in a qvieer German inn m Fraus- 
tadt. Every place we come to witnesses my 
prayers for your salvation and happiness. I 
trust soon to be with you, and meet you all 
in peace. Kind love to you, Eliza, and Wil- 
lie, and remembrance to all friends. Your 
ever affectionate son^ 

RofiT. MCJBRA? M'CHEYIffi. 



LETTER XXIII. 



TO THE SAME. 



SAfLINO UP THE THAMES, M NoV. 1839. 

My Dear Father and Mother, — ^You 
will be glad to see by the date that we are 
once more in sight of the shores of happy 
England. I only wish I knew how you all 
are. I have not heard from you since I was 
in Smyrna. In vain did I inquire for letters 
at Cracow, Berlin, Hamburgh. You must 
have written to Warsaw, and the Resident 
there had not returned them to Berlin as we 
desired. However, I trust all is well with 
you, and Eliza, and Willie. I wish you to 
write to me by return of post, telling me 
how you are. Andrew and I and Mr. Cai- 
man are all quite well, and thankful to God, 
who has brought us through every danger in 
so many countries. I trust our course has 
been not altogether fruitless, and that we may 
now resign our commission with some hope 
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a most affectionate spirit The committee 
^who take charge of the Jewish schools in 
this district met with us, Ad gave us every 
information. There are 7 schools for Jewish 
children maintained in the Duchy of Posen. 
The average number of children in all dur- 
ing the last year was 267. Each teacher 
sends in a report every month. These mark 
the days of attendance and absence of all 
the children, and contain many interesting 
notices of their feelings. The teachers ap- 
pear to be reall/ godly men, seeking the sal- 
vation of Israel. An evening school is kept 
in Posen and two other places for any 
grown-up Jews that will come. They have 
often had 40 and 50. 

In company with Mr. Bellson we visited 
the Posen school. A few weeks ago there 
were 80 children ; no# we found only 12. 
This falling off, which I believe will only be 
for a short time, was produced by a happy 
cause — the real conversion and baptism of 
two of the girls. We listened with delight 
to their simple history. The master seemed 
a fine young man. He first played the vio- 
lin, whil^ the children sang sweetly several 
Christian hymns. They afterwards went 
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over the history of the birth of Jesus. Th^ 
contribution from the Glasgow society was, I 
believe, given A> this schoolyvbut has been 
withdrawn — a lo9s which they deeply lament. 

We next visited the school in Storchnest, 
about 12 hours distant from Posen — a large 
Prussian village; 38 children attend. We 
found them reading the history of Joseph ia 
the German Bible. We heard them ex- 
amined on the Bible history, on grammar, 
and natural history, and lastly, they sung 
three Christian hymns. It T}uite reminded us 
of a well-conducted parish school in our own 
happy land. It is very wonderful, and al- 
most unaccountable, how Jews suffer their 
children to be taught the truth as it is in Je* 
sus. Surely these children never will be 
Jews. The Lord make them Christians in- 
deed 1 • 

The same evening we were in Fraustadt, 
the cleanest town in Prussian Poland, and 
met two more of the London Society's mis- 
sionaries — Mr. Hertmann and Mr. Graff — 
both Germans, full of faith and love to Israel. 
They all accompanied us next day to the 
school at Slichtensheim — a neat Pplish vil- 
lage, with its large square in the centre. 
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There are only 20 Jewish families here, and 
all their children attend the missionary school 
for 8 or 9 years. We heard them examined 
on the prophecies regarding Messiah, which 
they readily applied to our blessed Saviour. 
The Burgomaster, himself a convert, turned 
to us and said, '^ These children have more 
knowledge of Christianity in their hearts than 
the children of the Christians;" and so it 
really appeared. In the school at Kempen 
we are told several of the children seem to 
have their hearts touched by the Spirit of 
God. The same has been the ca$e in Posen. 
Does not God thus put his seal and testimony 
and blessing upon these schools for the poor 
lost lambs of the house of Israel ? Is it not 
a wonderful providence of God, that the 
Jews here are willing to send their children, 
that the Government are so favorable, the 
King himself and Royal Family being yearly 
subscribers, and that godly Gentile teachers 
are to be found ? Our spirits were quite re- 
freshed by the animating sight/ and we can- 
not but pray that more missionary schools 
may be set up here. L.35 or L.40 a-year is 
enough to maintain one. I am sure there are 
many Christians in Scotland who, if they saw 
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what we hi^ve seen, would gladly devote that 
sum to so blessed a purpose. 

But a still more important door is open 
here. The Gospel may be preached openly 
to the Jews. Twelve years ago, the Jews 
of Poland would not have come near a 
Christian church, nor were they willing to 
converse in private on Christianity. But 
now they seem to be convinced in their head 
that their Judaism is false, and that Chris- 
tianity is true. They have no heart-convic- 
tion of sin — ^no cry, *' Men and brethren, what 
must we do V^ Still they are in a transition 
state, and are most willing to hear the Gospel. 
Let them alone for a few years, and they 
will rush onward into the deep infidelity of 
German Jews : — Send them the glad tidings 
of a Saviour, affectionately preached, and we 
may warrantably hope that, God working 
with us, a large remnant shall be saved. 

When the missionaries arrive in a town, 
they distribute a few notices of their arrival, 
and that Mr. Hertniann will preach on the 
Saturday. From 200 to 600 Jews and Jew- 
esses often attend in the church, and remain 
silent auditors, while he preaches Jesus and 
the resurrection. I believe that ordained 
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ministers of the Church of England or Scot- 
land, if they obtained leave from the Prus- 
sian Government to become missionaries, 
would also be allowed to preach freely to the 
Jews in almost all the 'churches. Is not this 
an open door ? Those who think the truth 
may be best conveyed by instilling it into the 
youthful mind, have here free scope for that 
mode of teaching. Those who prefer the di- 
rect address of the pulpit, have here an open 
door for that mode of teaching. The Lon- 
don Society have not fully occupied this 
field. The laborers are excellent men, but 
they are not ordained ministers, and one 
only is licensed to preach by the Prussian 
Church. If a complement of ordained mis- 
sionaries could be maintained in the Grand 
Duchy of Posen and in Silesia, there is every 
reason to hope that, by the convincing power 
of God's Spirit, a great many lost sheep of 
the house of Israel might be gathered into 
Christ's fold. As it is, the great majority of 
Jewish converts in Germany are from this 
district.. 

We ijext proceeded to Berlin, the hand- 
some capital of Prussia. Here we had a de- 
lightful opportunity of examining one of their 
23 
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best normal schools. We saw 60 testchers 
under training. The system is truly admi- 
rable. We visited the University also, and 
heard a lecture from Neander. Strange to 
say, he is no friend to laboring amongst his 
brethren the Jews. We had pleasant inter- 
course with some of the most faithful minis- 
ters of Berlin. The excellent Gossner, once 
a Romish priest, but converted under Mar- 
tin Booz, is remarkable for awakening care- 
less souls. Kiintze is a bold and animated 
preacher, full of love to his Lord. He told 
us that he has baptized 112 Jews with his 
own hand. He is, indeed, an intelligent and 
warm friend of Israel. There are weekly 
meetings of the faithful ministers for search- 
ing the Scriptures, conference on ministerial 
experiences, and prayer. Rationalism is 
scarcely known in Berlin. The number of 
lively preachers of the truth is on the in- 
crease, and marks of revival in their congre- 
gations are not awanting. Still they labor 
under many difficulties. Meetings for prayer 
and Sabbath schools are both contrary to the 
law of the land. The Sabbath is much des- 
ecrated ; and • the great mass of the people 
are strangers to the house of God. How 
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thankful we should be to God that our lot is 
cast in our beloved Scotland I and what need 
there is that we should pray that the Holy 
Spirit may be poured upon the Protestant 
Churches abroad. 

Our chief matter of inquir}'' was after Is- 
rael. There are 8000 Jews in Berlin, and 
nearly 1000. converts. Of these, it is to be 
feared the great mass are converts only in 
name. Still, we met with many who seemed 
to be Christians in deed and in truth. We 
visited both synagogues, the old and the new. 
In the latter we heard a sermon from the 
Rabbi on Abraham offering up Isaac. Alas I 
he did not see the Lamb of God shadowed 
forth in the father offering his son. The 
service is a close imitation of that of the 
Lutheran Church. We visited also the Jew- 
ish school, and orphan institution. The chil- 
dren receive a common German education. 
The great majority of the Jews here are, I 
fear, sunk into iniSdelity. One said, ** Christ 
was a good man, and Moses was a good 
man, but I believe neither." Mr. Becker is 
the faithful missionary of the London Society 
here. He once labored in Magdeburgh in 
the service of the Edinburgh Society. We 
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heard him preach to the Jews on Sunday 
morning in the Cloyster Church. Within the 
past year 54 Jews have come to him inquir- 
ing after the Saviour. Of these many have 
drawn back, and five have been baptized. 
We met with many dear affectionate friends 
of Israel. The Berlin Society has no mis- 
sionaries at present in the field. Two are 
now in the course of preparation. We at- 
tended a meeting of committee of a society 
for supporting proselytes and inquirers. 
They are clearly of opinion that, if you at- 
tempt the conversion of Jews in this country, 
you must do something also for their tempo- 
ral support. I feel that it is impossible to 
resist the same conviction. We met* two 
proselytes, doctors of medicine, who would 
willingly devote themselves as medical mis- 
sionaries among their brethren. But I must 
hasten away from this important field. The 
movement of otir Church has excited the 
deepest interest among the Christians of Ger- 
many who love God's ancient people ; and 
they earnestly look forward to what our 
Church will do. Many pray that we may be 
guided rightly. 
A journey of two nights* and a day brought 
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US to Hamburg, famous for the beauty of its 
suburbs. It is a kind of republic governed 
by a senate. The established religion is Lu- 
theran ; but most of the ministers, I fear, 
have wandered far from the truth. Still a 
few are raising a bold and intelligent protest 
Mr. Oncken, the agent for the Edinburgh 
Bible Society, showed us every attention. 
We visited the old synagogue, and also the 
new, or temple as it is called, — a temple with- 
out a Shechinah. The Rabbi preached io 
German, spoke of patience being a Christian 
virtue, and quoted a Christian author. The 
chapel is neat, and the organ fine. They 
sing the fine national hymn tunes. Much of 
the prayer was in German. The peculiarity 
of their liturgy is, that they have erased all 
mention of the name of Messiah. Alas I 
poor dry bones, — they think their hope is 
lost ; but the time shall come when ^^ the 
Spirit of life shall enter into them, and they 
shall stand up upon their feet an exceeding 
great army.*' 

We met with several Christian Israelites 
who love the Lord Jesus in sincerity. Mr. 
Moritz, the missionary of the London Soci- 
ety, has been 32 years a convert. From 
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1817 to 1825 he was employed by the Em- 
peror of Russia to preach the Gospel to the 
Jews. He went through all parts of that vast 
empire, preaching with great acceptance, and 
often with cheering success. He still re- 
gards Russia, containing as it does two mil- 
lions and a half of Jews, as the most noble 
field for a missionary enterprise. It is true, 
the present Russian Government are doing 
every thing they can to put down Protestant- 
ism ; and they are grasping Jews the with a 
firmer hand. Still we know that God has 
the hearts of kings in his hand, and that he 
will one day say to the north, ** Give up." 
And |)erhaps it may be our duty, at least, to 
attempt to obtain leave to send the Grospel 
to Russian Israel. One delightful fact I can- 
not but give you, although I am approaching 
the end of my paper. In 1819 Mr. Moritz 
was in Borissov preaching the Gospel to the 
Jews, of whom there are great multitudes 
there The Rabbi of Kletsk, a place 6 Rus- 
sian miles off, called upon him with some of 
his young men. ** Why do you not come to 
us to preach the Gospel to us?" said the 
Rabbi. Mr. Moritz answered, •* I am com- 
ing Ho you very soon, but have not jet fin- 
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ished my work here." " We will treat you 
very kindly," rejoined the Rabbi; **and I 
will tell all tny people to hear you, and to 
treat you kindly." Mr. Moritz went, and 
the Jews kept their word; he was kindly 
treated by all. He preached the Grospel 
freely to them, and gave away all his tracts 
and New Testaments. He saw no fruit of 
his labor. But last year, when Mr. Cerf 
was in Warsaw, letters came to the mission- 
aries there from 40 Jews in Kletsk, asking 
**if one Moritz was still alive — ^if he was 
among the missionaries— or, if he was gone, 
whether they could obtain Christian baptism 
at Warsaw ?* Is not this a commentary on 
the psalm, *' He that goelh forth and weep- 
eth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless 
come again, bringing his sheaves with him ?" 
Hamburgh itself is not an open field for a 
Jewish missionary. Preaching in a church 
to the Jews is not permitted. A school for 
Jewish children was put down by the influ- 
ence of the Rabbis. The Jews have almost 
the whole trade in their hands, and have 
great influence over Government. Still 
Hamburgh should not be given up ; and we 
must bless God that there is such a simple- 
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hearted laborer here. Many foreign Jews 
come to Hamburgh for trade and other pur- 
poses. They often come to him for a tract 
or a Bible, and he tells them the Gospel that 
may save their soul. This week he had ten 
such inquirers. He is clearly of opinion that 
we will never make a deep impression on the 
Jewish mind till we establish a congregation 
of believing Jews— on some such plan as that 
of the Moravians — so that they might both 
support themselves, and be edified in Chris- 
tian truth by a stated pastor. This proposal 
we havei» frequently heard expressed, and it 
has been the subject of meditation and con- 
verse to us for many months. If it could be 
wisely accomplished, there cannot be a doubt 
that it would take many serious difiiculties 
out of the way. But more of this when we 
meet. 

Mr. Bonar and I had an opportunity of 
preaching on the Sabbath, and next morning 
bade adieu to the shores of Germany. It 
was in Hamburgh we first heard the report 
that God had visited our Beloved Church in 
a remarkable manner. For more than five 
months we had heard nothing from Scotland, 
and now we feel '' like men that dream." It 
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will be a sweet reward to us — most agree- 
able to the gracious nature of our God, — ii^ 
after all our wanderings and dangers, He 
shall bring us to see the vine flourish and the 
pomegranate bud in our dear parishes* Is it 
not delightful to think that, at the very mo- 
ment when we begin to obey God, in seek- 
ing the salvation of Idrael and of the world, 
He should pour out a blessing till there be no 
room to receive it ? I pray that the whole 
land may become like Gideon's fleece when 
it was filled with dew. And may we come 
to share in the good gifls which God is dis- 
pensing among you ! Farewell till we meet. 
Your affectionate friend, . 

Robert Murray M*Chbynb. 



LETTER XXV. 

TO HIS FATHER AND MOTHER. 

DC7NDEE, 96M Nov,, 1839. * 
My Dear Father and Mother, — ^I had a 
very pleasant journey to Dundee after I left 
you. Dr. F., and Mr. C. of D., crossed in 
the boat with me, and were very kind. In 
the coach I had Mrs. Colonel P. of St A., 
and her daughter, who seem kind and gra- 
cious people. The first sight of Dundee was 
animating and refreshing to me; and I felt 
wonder and thankfulness at the way by 
which God had led me since I last bade it 
farewell. 

James* was the first to jump on board the 
boat. Mr. Nelson, Mr. Thomas, Alexander 
Thain, and Robert Macdonald of Blair- 
gowrie, were waiting to receive me. Many 
also of my dear people. I preached the 
same evening. I never saw such an assem- 

• HisbeaiDe. 
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biy in a church before. Mr. Roxburgh, Mr. 
Arnott, Mr. Hamilton, and other ministers, 
came to support me. There was not a spot 
in the church left unoccupied. Every pas- 
sage and stair were filled. I was almost 
overpowered by the sight; but felt great 
liberty in preaching from 1 Cor. ii. 1, 4. I 
never before preached to such an audience — 
80 many weeping — so many waiting, as for 
the words of eternal life. I never heard such 
sweet singing anywhere — so tender and af- 
fecting, as if the people felt that they were 
praising a present God. 

When I came out. of the church, the whole 
road was filled with the people, old and 
young, and I had to shake hands twenty at 
a time. A great multitude followed to my 
door, so that I had to speak to them again, 
and pray before sending them away. There 
is evidently a great change upon the people 
here — and though it is to be expected thsit 
many are merely naturally awakened and 
excited — yet I see a great many who, I feel 
confident, are savingly changed. On Sab- 
bath, I got Mr. Burns to preach in the morn- 
ing and evening, and I preached in the after- 
noon. It was a very solemn day. 2. Chron. 
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y 13, 14, was my text, and Mr. B. preached 
on " The Throne of Grace," Heb. iv. He is 
certainly a very remarkable preacher. The 
plainness and force of his statements, and his 
urgency, I certainly never saw equalled. He 
has a very clear view of divine things, and 
an amazing power of voice and body. But, 
above all, God seems really to accompany his 
preaching with demonstrations of the Spirit 
Believe me, your affectionate son, 

RoBT. Murray M'Cheynb. 
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an Exposition of the Twenty-third Psalm. By the Rev. John 
Stevenson, Author of " Christ on the Cross," &c. 12mo. 

SYMINGTON: THE ATONEMENT AND INTER- 
CESSION OF JESUS CHRIST. By the Rev. William Sy 
mington, D. D. New Edition. 

D'AUBIQNE'S REFORMATION: 

4 vols. 12mo. haircloth, $1.25 ; full cloth, 1.75; tine ed. 2.50 
all in one 8vo volume, 860 pp. full cloth . . $1.00 

4th volume, separate, l2mo. half cloth, 33 cents ; full 

cloth, 50 cents; fine edition^ 75 cents; paper cov. 25 

These editiom contain two fine steel portraits, one of the Author, and tht 
3tfaer of Luther as he appeared before the Diet of Worms. 

Those who haTe purchased the former yolumes, can now have them unlfivm 
n paper, type and binding. 

TYNQ : THE ISRAEL OF GOD; a Series of Di^cour*6i. 
By the Rev. S. H. Tyng, D.D., Rector of St. George's Chui-ch, 
New-York. 1 vr»l. 8vo. $1. 

LECTURES ON THE LAW AND THE GOSPEL; 

By Rev. S. H. Tyng, D. D. Third edition, revised and ei.larged. 
12 mo. 

SPIRITUAL RETIREMENT; or the Spirltmil 
Exercises of the Heart. By the author of •' Christian Expeii- 
ence." 12 mo. 

FOSTER ; ESSAYS ON DECISION OF CHARACTER. 
On a Man writing the Memoirs of himself — On the application 
of the ppithot Romantic — and on some of the Causes by whicl^ 
Evangelical Religion has been rendered unacceptable to persona 
of cultivated taste. By John Foster. New edition, revised and 
improved, on large type, fine paper. 12mo. 
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OOMPLETE WORKS OF BISHOP BUT- 

LKB ; coiiuiining Analogy of Natural and ttevealed Religion, Di» 
•ertatiun&, SermonB, CorreBpondence with Dr. Clarke, &c. Sbe* 
To which is prefixed an Account of the Character and Writing! 
of the Author. By Dr. Halifax, Bishop of Gloucester. 1 vol 
8vo. Splendid edition, on pica type and fine paper. 

BISHOP BUTLR'S SERMONS. 1 voL Svo. 
" " ANALOGY. Ivol. 8vo. 

JAY'S MORNING EXEROISES FOR THF 
CLOSKT, for Every Day in the Year. New edition, 2 vols, in 
one, i3nio. 

JAY'S' EVENING EXEROISES FOR THE 

CLOSKT, for Every Day in the Year. New edition, 2 vols, in 
one, 12tno., bound uniform with the Morning Exercises. 

LIFE, WALK AND TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 

By the Ri^v. W. Romaine, A. M. 12mo. New edition, muslin. 
BAXTER'S SAINT'S REST. Large type, 12mo. 
LECTURES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES. 

By tli»» Rev. John Dick, D. D., author of ** Lectures on Theolo> 

gy," &C. 1 vol. 8vo. 

MEMOIR OF DR. NISBET. By Dr. Millet, of 
PrincfUm. , 

MEMOIR OF MRS. ISABELLA GRAHAM. 

Ni'w fUition. 

POOR MAN'S MORNING PORTION,- being 

a selection of a verse from Scripture, with short observations, for 
every tiay in the year. By Robert Hawkes, D. D. • 1 vol. ll^mo. 
HILL AND VALLEY; or, Houra in England and 
Wall's. By Miss Ciitherine Sinclair. 

OH R I ST O U R LAW. By Caroline Fry. l2mo. 
CHRIST ON THE CROSS. By Stevenson. 
BISHOP PORTEUS ON MATTHEW. 12mo. 
THE INQUIRER DIRECTED to an Experimen. 
tal and Practical View of the Work of the Holy Spirit. By Rev. 
•Octavius Wir.slow. 1 vol. 12mo. 
. REMAINS OF THE REV. RICHARD CECIL, A. M, 
Minister of St. John's Chapel, Bedford Row, London. To whid 
It prefixed a View of his Character. Bv Josiah Pratt. 12ma. 

(11) 



